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Enter King Ric hard, lohn 

of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants, 



Ldc Tohn of Gaunt, time honoured Lancajlert, 

{ Haft thou according to thy oth and hand. 
Brought hither Htnne Herford thy hold fonne. 
Here to make good the boyftrous late appeal© 
Which then our leifurc would notlet vs licarc 
Againft theDuke-ofNorfolke,TAoiw<?i 
Gaunt. Ihaiiemy Leige. 

Kmo, T ell me moreoiier •, haft thou founded him 
Iflie appeale the Duke on auncient malice. 

Or worthily, as a good fubie€t fliould, 

On fomc kno wnc ground of treacberie in him? 

gaunt. As neare as I could lift him on that argumcntj 
On fomc apparant danger feenc in him, 

Aimde at your Highnefl'e'; no inueterate malice. 

Km^, Then call them to our prefence face to face. 

And frowning brow to brow our ftlues will hcarc 
Theacciifer, and the accufed,frecly fpeake : 

Hie ftomackt arc they both, and full ofirc. 

In rage,deafe as tiie fc3j haftie as fire. 



BHilmg. Many yeares of happy dayes befall 
St^t|®**sSoucraigne, my moft louing Liege, 
A. » 






..■xn'i af!’ i ) -n’- u 



Ktchard, 



Enter 'BuRinghrooke^ and tJMoWbrayi 












The Tragedk of. 

Each day ftill better others happine(Ic, ' ; 
Vntill the Heaiiens enuying Eartlis good happCj; j 

Addeinimmortalltit’ctoyoorCrowne. , . , 

Ktna. Wee thanke you t oth : yet one but flatters 
As well appearcth by the caufe you come •, 

N. imcly, to appeale each other of high treafon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what doll thou obieft 
Againft the Duke oWorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

Bui. Firll (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 

In the deuotion of a fubieftes Ibuc, ‘ . 

Tendring the precious fafetic of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallant to this princely prefencc. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee*, 

And marke my greeting well : for what I fpeakc, 

My body lhall make good vpon this earth, 

Ormy diuinefoulcanfvvereitinheauen. < 

Thou art aTraytor, and araifereant; * ■- 

Too good to be fo,and too bad to liuc t 

Since theniore faire and criftall is the skie, 

The vglier feemcthccloudcs thatin it flie. i . 

Once more, the more to agrauate the note, i ^ 

With a foulc tray tours name ftuft'e I thy throatc, - 

And wilh (fo plcafe my Soucraign^) ere I moue. 

What my ton? fpeaks,my right drawne fword may prouc.v 
Moxvb. Letnot my cold wordes here accufe my zealer 

Tisnot the tryallof a Womans warre, ; ‘ 

The bitter clamor of tw o eager tongues, . . 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twamr; ’ i' 

Thcbloodishottethatmuftbccooldforthis,. ... A 

Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft^ ^ 

As to be hu fht and nan gh t at all to fayi 
Firil the faire reuercnce of your highnefle curb^s me, , . j , 
From <nuing rey nes and fp'urrcs to my free fpeech,. 

Whiclielfewouldpoft vntillithadreturnd' ' 

■ Thefe toarmes oftrealondoubl' d downe Iris throat 
Setting a fide his high bloods royaltiei-. 

AixdlahimbenokmfmantomyLcige, ; it 




King Bkhard the Second, 

Idocdefiehim,andfpitathiiTi', 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villamc ; 

Which to maintaine,! would allow him ods. 

And meete him, were I tide to i unne a footc, i 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Englilh man durflfet his footc. 

Meane time, let this defend my loyaltie, 

By all my hopes,moft falfly doth he lie. 

But. Pale trembling Coward, there I diro w my gage, 
Difclayminghere thekinred of alCing, 

And lay afide iny high bloods royalties 
Which feare,notreucrcncemakcs thee to except. 

If ouikie dread haue left thee fo much flrengtb, 

- As to take vp mine honours pawnc, then Hooper 
By that, and ail the rites of Knighthood elfe, 

Will I make good againft thee armc to arme, 

Wliat I hau e fpbke,or what thou canff deuife. 

I t.ike it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 

Which gently laydemy Knighthood on my flioulder, . 

He anfwere theein any fairede^rce : 

Orchiualrous defigne of Knightly try all. 

And when I mount aliue,aliue may I not light, 

Ifl beTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Kmi ^, . What doth our Coofin lay to Mow braies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, , 

So mudi as of a thought of ill indiim. 

BhI. Lookc what I fayd,my life fhall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath rcceiude eight thoufand Nobles, 
InnamcoflcndingeSjfbryourHighnefTeSouldiours; 

The which he hath detainde for leawdimployments, A, 
LikeafalfcTraytour,andiniurious Villaine. ...A 

Bcfidcs I fay, and will in battaileprooue. 

Or hcrc,or clfewhercjto the furtbeft Verge 

That cucr was fiwrueyedby EnglilTi eye, . ' 

That all the treafons for thefe eightecne ycarcs, 

Conaplotted and contriued in this Land,' ; - A 

fctchtfrom falfe Moyybray, their firfthead and fpring:_ 

: ■' , A 3. FurtKct; 
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7he Tragcdie of 

Fiirtlicr X fay, and furtlici* will maintaine 
Vpon his bad life to make all this good, 

That he did plotte the Duke ofGloftcrs death, 

Suggefl his Kwne beleeuing aducrfaries, 

Anii conreqncntlylikcaTiaitout Coward, 

Slue te out his innocent foule through ftrcamesofhlood; 
Which blood, like facriticing cryes, 

Euenfrom the tongaelelTe Caiierns ofthe earth, 
Tomefor iurtiGc,aud rough chaflifcment : 

And by tlic glorious worth ofmy difeent. 

This Anne ihall do it, or this Life be fpent. 

Ktng. How high a pitch his rcfoliitionfoarcs; 
Thomas of Norfblke,what fayft thou to this? 

Me'»h. Oh letmy Soueraigne turne away his face. 
And bid his eares a little while be dcafe. 

Till I hauc told this flaunder of his blood. 

How God, and good men,hatc fo foulc a ly er. 

MowC)ray,impartiallarc our eyes and eareS} 
Were licnay Brother 5 nay, my kingdomes Hcire, 

As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a VO w. 

Such neighbour necrcncs to our facred blood. 

Should notliing priuiledge him, horpartializc 
The vnftooping firmenelle of my vpright foule: 

He is our fubieef Mowbray, fo art thou. 

Free fpeech and fcarelcfle I to dice allow. - 

Movth. Then Bullingbrooke,as low as,to thy heart, 
Through the falfc paffage of thy throat thou ly eft ; 
Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburft I to his highnefle Souldioursj 
The other part refcru’dc I,by confent. 

For that my Soueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a dcare account, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Quccne : 

Now fwallow downc that lie. For Gloccfters deadi • 

I flew him not, but to mine owne difgracc 
Negletled my fworne duetie in that cafe 5 
For you my noble Lord ofLapeafter, 



Eichard the Second, 

The honourable Father to my foe, 

Oncedidllayanambiifli foryourlifej , 

Vktrefpafle that dothvexemy grecued foulc; 

Ah, but ere I laft rcceiu’dc the Sacr.imcnt, 

I did confefle it,and exa£Hy begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it. 

ThisismjTault*, as for the reft appeald, 

Itifliies from the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recreant,and moft degenerateTraitourj 
Whichin my fclfel boldly willdefend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downc the gage, 

Tpon this ouerweening traitours foote. 

To proouemy felfe aioyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the heft blood cliamberd in his bofome i 
In hafte whereof, moft hardly I pray 
Your highnefle to afligne our triall day, 

Kmg. Wrath kindled Gentleman,bcrulcd by me,. 

Lets purge this choler wi thout letting bloud. 

This we prefcribe,tbough'no Phifition ; 

Deepe Malice makes too deepeincifion:. 

Forget, forgiuc 5 conclude, and be agreed. 

Our Doftors fay,this is no month to bleed: , . 

Good VncklCjlet this end, where it begunncj^^ 

Wccle calme theDuke of Norfblke, you your fonne. 

^aunt. Tobe,amake.pcace,ftidlbecomeniyage: 
Throw do wne (my fonne) the Duke ofN.drfolkes gage. 
Ktag. AndNorfolke,throwdowiiehrs; • 

(jAmt, When Harric,whcn?obediencc bids. 

Obedience bids I fliould not bid againe. 

Ktng, Norfblkcjthrow downc we bid, there is no boote; 

I EhrQw(dread foueraigne)at thy footey 

My lifethou fhaltcommaundjbutnotmy foame:. = 

ovves j bntmy fairename,. 

Defoight ofDeath that liucs vpon my Grauc, , . ji. 

To daikcDiftionours vfe, thou fhaltnothauc; 

Hill difgrafte,inipeacht, and baftiild heere*, 

Pier ft to; the fpylc.wifh Slaundcrs vciiomd fo e^re. 

The vvliichno canpure, but lushest U 

Which ■ 









7 he Trdgedk of 

Wbicli breathde tills poyfon. 

lHwg. Ragemnftbe witliftood ; - 

Glue me his »a2;e •, Lions make Leopards tame. 

Miwh . Yea^iit not change his fpots>,take but my fliame, 
And I rcfigneinygage,my dcare deareLord. 

The purcfl treafme mortall times affoord. 

Is fpotlefie reputation, that away •, 

jvlen arc but guilded Loamc,or painted Clayi 

Alewcllinatcnnetimesbard vpCheft, - ' 

Is a bold Spirit in a loyall Breaft. 

Mine Honour is my hfo, both grow in one ) 

Take H onour from me, and my life is done. . ^ 

Then (deare my Leige) mine Honour let me try, ‘ - 
In that I Hue, and for that will I die. 

it'iff/. Coofin,thro w vp your gage ♦, do you begin. . 
"SmI O God defend my foule from fuchdeepefinne. 
Shall I feeme Creft-fallen in my fathers fight? 

:Oj: with palebegger-fece impeach my hight, 

Before this oht-darde daftard? Ere my tongue 

■ ‘ ‘ fb<" 



Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 

Or found fo bafe a parlee, my teeth fhall teare 1 

The flauifhmotiucof rccantingfcare, 

And fpit it bleeding in his'highdifgracc, 

Where ihame doth narbour, euen in Mowbraics fact 

yTiwjf. ’Wewercnot bornctofue,buttocomniaund} . 
Which fince we can not do, to make you friendeSj 

JBc ready (as your life fliallanfwereir) ^ 

At Couentrie vpon Saint Lombards day ! 

There fhall your Swords and Launccs arbitrate ^ 

The fwclling difference of your fetled hate ; 

Since w e cannot atone you,you fhall fee 
luftice defigne the Victors chiualtie. 

Lord MarfhalljCommaund our OflFicers at Aitnc^ . 

Bereadietodircftthefehomcallarmes. ® 

> EntarIohtt9fG4Hnt^xvkhthe7yntchtffeef (^loetfter, 

AlaSjthepartlhadinWoodftoclcsblooa, 
Doth more foUicitcmc,thrayourexcl«mc$, 



Jdchtird the Second, 

Who when they fee the hb,wer s npc 

Were feauen Viols of his-facred blood, 

Or feauen faire Branches fprmgmg from one rootc t 

&Kof«hofefeaucnarearyc<li;yNatur«^^^^^^ 

SomcofthofeBranches by theDeftmies cut; 

But Thamo4 my dcare Lord, my life, my (jioctiitr. 

One Violl full of Wf facred blood. 

One flourifhing Branch ofhis moll: royallrootc 

Is craa,and all the precious liquor fpilt, , 

Ishackt downe.andhis fummerlcaues alltadcd 
By Enmes hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 

Ah Gi*««r,his blood was thine, that bcd,that wombe, 

Thatracttall,thatfclfcmould,thatfafhionedthec,. , 

•’ Made him a man: andthoughthouliueuandbrcathett, 

Yetartthoifflamein him *, thou doft confent 
In fomc largcmeafure to thy fathers death. 

In that thou feert thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was thcmodell of thy fathers- life : 

Call it not Patience, g<*««t,it is Difpairc, 

In fuffering thus thy Brother to be flaughtred; 

Thou fheweft the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher theee 
That which in mcanc men wc intttle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaflcs. 

What fhall I fay ? to fafegard thy owne life. 

The belt way is, to vengemy death. 

(jamt. Godsis thequarrell, for Gods fubftitutc. 

His deputie annoyivtcd in his fight, 

Hath caufd his death *, the whicn if wrongfully. 

Let Heauen reuenge Jbr I may neuer lift 

B. 






The I" ragedie of 



An angvic anne again fUus mini fler. 

Duich. Where then alas may! complaint my felfe? 

To GodjtheWjdowcs Champion and defence. 
Ditch. Why then I will: farewell old Gaiintj 
, Thou goefl: to Coiientry, there to hchold 
Oiif Coofin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. • ; 

0 fet my husbands wTongcs on Herfords Spearc, 

Thatit may enter butcher Mowbraies breaft. r ' i 

Or if misfortune miffc the firft carrier. 

Be Mowbraies finnesfo heauie in his bofomc^ 

That they may brcalcc his foming Courfcrs backc,. . ■ > 
And throw the rider headlong in the lifissj' 

A catiue recreant to my Coohn Herford . < 

Farewell old Gaunt, tby fometirhes brothers wife, 

With her companion, griefc mu ft end her life, u ,/■ 

Gmpt. Sifter farewell,! mufttO'Couciitrie: ; 

As much good ftay with theo,;asgoe with me. l ^ ' 

Duch. yetoncwordniorc'jgriefeboundeth whercitfallcs 
Not with the emptiehollowneire,but weight : 

1 take my Icaue before! hauc begunne, 

For forrow endes not when itfeemeth done x-j, - 
CommendemetGmy brother EdmundYorkc;;.'. 
Loethisisall : nay yet depart not fo, ' .:v 

Thongli tliisbe all, do not focpnckly goe,- .. . u... 

1 ftiall remembermore :Bidd him ; ah what?'; ■ ' : ^ 
Withallgoodfpecdatplaihievifitmc. . o:iV/ 

Alacke and what ihall goodoldTorice.thercfce; ■ : ii : '^3 
But emptie Lodgings and vnfurniflit WaHcsi ; - I 

Viipcopled Offices, vntrodden Stones; ' 

And what hearc therefor wclcomc,Lnit my gronesh; v 

Therefore commend me, let himnot come, there^v . . 

To feeke out forrovv,tii«t dwelseucry where;^: ' 

Defolate^defolate willlhenceanddic I : ; y . ■j::ivV 
Thelafticaueofthee takcs my . weeping ey.e. - , Exei^ti 

Efttir t he Lcni the Djthf AnmerUf y -■ 

, MyLord Aum^rle,isHarryJKcr^brdaf^l<^Q?" 

-(f^//il». Yea at altpoyjitcs,and;loHg? to;enterim;.:p- I^ [ , 



Hichtxrd the Second. 

Mar. The-Dukc ofNorfolke fprightfully and bold. 
Stales but the fuinmons ofthcappcllantstruropc • 

Why then the Champions are prepard,and ftay 

For no thin? hut his Maiefties approacn. - 



Tketrm?etsfomti,4MeKwie7nersr»M^^ 

ere rn, enter the Duke armes defendant. 

King. Marfliall demaund of yonder Champion, 

The caufc ofhis ariuall here in armes, 

Aslce him his name,and orderly 
To fwcarc him in the iufticc ot his caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kinges/ay who thou art. 

And why thou commeft thus Knightly.clad in armes? 
Againfl: what man thou comft,and what s thy (j^u^^cll, 

Speaketruely on thy Knighthood, and thy oth. 

As fo defend dieeheauen and thy valour V c n 

d/w. My namcis Thomas lVlowbray,D.ofNorfolkc^ ^ 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, y 
■ (Whi ch God defend a Knight fiiould violate) 

Both to defend my loyaltie and truth. 

To God,my King,and ray fuccceding ifTue, 

Againfl: the Duke of tjerford that appcalcsinee. 

And by the grace of God,and this mine arme, 
Topioouehimindcfcndingofmy felfe, ' . 

AT r aitour to my God,my King, and me : 

And as I truly fight, defend me hcauen. 

TheTrumpets firnd, enter Duke ef i^er ford 
afpellitnt in armour 

King. Mai-fhall aske yonder Knight in annes. 

Both who he is,and why he commeth hither 
Thus plated in habillcments ofWarrCj 

And formally, according to oiif la wY 

Depofehim in theiuftice of his caufc. 

Mar. What is thy iiamc,& wherefore comfl: thou hithar. 
Before King 3(«fe<irdin his royall lifts? 

Againft whom comes thou? and what's thy rjuarreli? 
SpcaJsc like a tru6'Kniglu,fo defend thee Jieauqi. 

B 2 ^Sidi 
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T ht T ragedk of 

'Bi4. HanyofHerforcljLancafterjanclDarbic 
AraljVvho readicheercdo ftandin Armes, * 

To prooue by Gods grace,and my bodies valour " ' 

In liftsjOii'Tw^w^w /Wwn Duke ofMorfolke, ' • • •. 

That be is aT'raitour foule and dangetous, 
ToGodofheauen,lvingRichard,andtojne:' 

And as I truly fight, defend me lieauen. . ; 

May. On paine of death no perfon be fo bolde 
Or daring, bardie, as to touch tlielifts, : 

Except the Martiall and fueh officers * ■ ' , " 

Appointed todireft thefefairedefignes. ' ; ' ■ 

“it' »/. Lord Martiall, let me kifl'e my Soueraigiics hand. . 
And bovfmv knee before his Maieftie,. ‘ 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 

Thatvow along and wearic pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take.a ceremonious leaue,. ' , 

And louingfarewellofourfcuerall friends;. 

Mar. The appellant in all dritie greetes your highnelTe;,- . 
And craues to kilfe your hancband takehis leaue.' ' / 

Kmi. Wevvilldefcendandfoldehiminourarmcs.. , 
CoofinofHerford,as-thy ,caure is right, ' 

So be thy fortune i n this royall fight : 

Farewell my bloud,whichiftoday tliou fhcad,. - 
Lament we may,butnot reuenge thee dead. ■ ' 

B(*i. Gletnonoblccicprophancateare “ 

Forme,ifIbe.gordewith Mow'.brayesfpcai'e:, 

As confident as is the Falcons flight, . 

.Againft a bird, do 1 with Mow bray fight. 

My lolling Lord I take.my leaue of you : 

Ofyou (my noble GoolinfLord Aumarlc, . 

FJot ficke, although Ihaue to do with deathy 
Butluffic,yong,and cheercly drawing breatlii. ' ; ‘ ^ . 

Loc,asatEngiiihfeaftsfolrcgrest; 

Tlie daintiefl: lafl,co make the end mofl: fweete* 

Ohthouthecartiily Aurhptofmybloud, ; ; 

Whofeyouthfullfpiminmeregencfate, . 

Doth witfj-a 8«vQ4roldc,vig&yr 
/To^reach a sfi'iftoric abbne lay ^ " '' 



KingHichardthe Second, 

Adde proofe vnfo mine armour wi th thy prayers. 

And with thy bleflings fteele my launccs point. 

That it mav enter Mowbrayes waxen coatc. 

And furbifh new thenameoflohn aGaunt, 

Eucn in the luftic hauiour ofhis Sonne. 

Cam. Godin thy gopdeaufe make thee profperous. 

■ Be fwiftlikelightningm the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske 
Ofthy aduerfe pernitious enemie, 

Rowfevp thy youthfull bloud,be valiant andliue. 

"BhI. Minc.innocence and Saint George to thriue, 

Movp. How euer God or fortune caftmy lottc, 
Thcreliesor dies.trueto King Richards throne, 

A loyalljiuft, aHtivpright Gentleman : 

Neuerdid captiuc with a freer heart 

Gaff ofFhisGhainesofBondage,andembracc, 

His Golden vncontroled En franehifement, 

Morethenmy dauncing foulc doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle w'itlrmine aduerfarie. 

Moff mightie Liege, and my companion Peeres,. 
Takefrommymouth the wifhofhappicyearcs. 

As gentle and as ioCiiiKl as to ieff, 

Coel tofighgtriitlihath aquietbreff. 

Ktna. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpic, ' 

\''crtlIe^vith valour couched in thine eie. 

Order the triall Martiall, and beginne. 

, Afan. Hairie’ofHerforde,Lancarter,andDarbv, 

Receiue thy launce, and Goddefend thy riglit. 

. Strong asa towerkihopcl cry, Amen., . 

Mm. Go bcarc this launce to Thomas D.of Norfolke. 

A'rrrfy. Harry ofHerford,L.ncafter,andDarbjr 
Stands heere,f(SCod,his .Soueraignc,and himfclfcj 
On paine to be f^nd falfe and recreant, 

T o prouethe Duke of NorfolkcThomas Mowbray^ 

A T raitoiir to his God, his King, and him. 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight. 

Here ftandethThomas Mowbray D.pf HorfoHec, 

B3. On 













1 he T rAgedie of 

Oil pJiinc to be found fiilfc and recreant, . ii 

Both to befend biinfelfe,and to approue 
Henrr of Herford, Lane after, and Darby, 

ToGoddiis Souerai^ne,and to him diftoyall, 

Courai^ioiifly,aiid with a free deftre. 

Attending but the fignall to be^iii . 

Af.rf!. SoundTriunpet3,andfctfoorth Combatants; 

Stay the King hath throvvnc his warder downc. 

K^. Letthemiav by their Helmets, and their Speares, 
And both returnc backc to their Chaires againc ; 

Vyithdrawwith.vs,and let thcTrumpets found, , ; 

While wercturne thefe Dukes what wedecree. 

Draw neereand lift ^ 

What with our Counfell we haue done. _ 

For that our kingdotnes earth Ihouldnotbefoyld 

With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpetl r ' Ji>- 

Of ciuill wounds ploughd vp with neig^ours Iword^;;„, ^ 

And for we thinke thc^aglc-winged pride 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 

Witbriual-hatingEnuiefetonyou, . i.- 

Xo wake our peace, which in our Countries cradife 
Drawes the fvvecte infant breath of gentle fle^c, 

•^Vhich fo rouzd vp with boyftcrous vHtuade drumm«» ^ 
With harfli refounding trumpets drcadfull bray, 

And o-rating fhock of wrathful! yron armes, 

Mio-St fromdur quiet coniines fright faircPcacc, 

AnS make vs wade eucn in our kinreds blood ; 

Therefore we banifh you our territories. y 

You Coolin Hcrford,vpon painc oflife, , - - ■ 

Till twice hue Summers hauecnricht our held, > .-y : 

Shall not regrectc our faire dominions. 

But tread the ftrangerpathes of baniflimeQt. 

’BmH. Your will be done •, this muft my comfort oe. 
That Sunne that v varmes you hcerc,fhall Ihine oa mej 

And thofe his golden beames vnto you hccre lent, 

Shall poynt on me, and guild my banilhwent. 

NorfoUcc,forthccrcmain«fahwwcrd^ 



Kmglihhardthe Second. 

which I with fomc vnwillingnes pronounce. 

The flie flow houres lhall not determinate 

The datelcflc limit of thy deare exile : 

Tlic Iiopelefle word of neiicr to returnc. 

Breath lagainftthee,vpon pains oflife. 

Mow. Ahcaiiicfentence,m.ymoftfouerauTcLi€ge, 

And all vnlooktfor from your Higlmcs mouth. 

Adearer merit,not fo deepe a inaymc. 

As to be caft foorth in the common ayre, 
Haueldeferuedatyour Highneflehands ; 

Thelangua^e I hauelcarnd tiiefc fourty ycares-, / 

My natiue finglilh now 1 inuft forgoe, 

' And now my tongues vfeis to me no more 
Thananvnftringedviolloraharpey ' 

Orlikeacunning inftaument cafaevp, ^ 

Gr being open.put into his hands ' 

That know-csnotoudi to tune thcharmony. ^ 
Withinmymouthyouhaueingaylcltmytongue.^- 
Doubly perculii ft with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull viifecUng barren ignorance 
Is made mydaylcr to attende on me: 

I am too old to;ftiWne vpon an Nurfe, 

Toofarrein ycarcs tobc aPupillnow. ' 

What is thy fentchcc but fpcschlefledeathy ^ - 

Which rohbes my tongue ftora breathing nafiue breath? 

jSTwjf, Itbootestheenottobecompafsionate, '' 

After our fentrncc,jp1ayning comes too late. 

Mowb, Then thus I tunic me frono tny •Countries lightj, .. 
To dwell in folonmc fliadcs of endidfo night;- > _ 

Ktno. Betwrne againcjandtalcean 0 th with thee. 

Lay on our royail Sword your banifht hands. 

Svveareby theduticthat y’ovvctoGod, • 

(Our part therein i' ve banifh with your-fciucs’) -j : ^ 

To k'ecp^ the oath that vve adminiftcr : 

You neuer fliall, fo heipe you truth and God, . 

Embrace cachothers'loue in bani foment, 

Nor neuer looke vpon each others face. 

Nor neuer write, regrectc, nor reconcifo; 

'■ ' Thki 














The Tragedie of 

TWslouin|tcmpeOc^»f your home-bred hate, 

Nor neiicr by aduifed purpofc meetc, 

To plotcc,eontriue,or complot any ifl, 

Gainft vs,our ftate, our fubicfts, or our land. 

JBk/; Ifwearc. _ , ■ < 

Mow. And I, to kecpc all this. ' i 

‘2?«i Norfolkcjfofarcas tomineencmiei ■ A , 

By this time, had the King pcnnitted vs, \ 1 

One ofourfouleshad wandredinthc ayrc, r-; i 

Banifht this fray I5 Sepulchre of our fleth, 

As now our flclli is banifht from this land. 

Cohfeflc thy trcafons ere thou fly the Rcalmc, ; , 

Since thou hafl: farre to gOjbcare not along 
The cloging burthen ofo guiltiefoulc. 

Mow. NoBullin»brooke,ifcuerIwcrctraytour, 

My name be blotted from the Booke ofiife. 

And I from Hcauen baailht, as from hence : 

But what thou art, God, thou, and I, do know. 

And all too foone(Ifcarc) the King fliallrew J 
Farewell (my Lcige) now no way can I flray, 

Saue backe to Eogland,all th6 world’s my way . 

King. Vncle,cuenintheglalTes ofthineeycs, 

I fee thy gricued heart ; thy fad afpeft 

Hath from the number of his baniflit yeares 
Pluckt foure away,fixe frozen Winters fpent, 

Returne with welcome home finm banilhment. 

ASk/. How long a time lies in one little word? 

Foure lagging Wintcrs,and foure wanton Springs, 

End in a wori 5 fuch is the breach of Kings. 

gaunt. IthankemyLiege,thatiarcgardofmeC|^ 

He fhortens foure yeares of my Sonnes exilcj 

Butlittle vantage fhall I rcape thereby: ' - ■ 

For ere the fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 

Can change their moones,and bring their times about, 

My oyle-driedlampe,and time bew'afted light 

Shall be extinft with age and endlefle night: 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 

And blindfold Death not let me fee my Sonne. 



Richard the Second, 

Xirtf, Why Vnckle,thou haft many yeares to liue. 

Gaunt. But not a minute (King) that thou canft giue: 

Shorten my dayes thou canft with fuUen forrow. 

And plucke nights from me,butnot lend a morrow. 

Thou canft hclpe Time to furrow me withagi^ 

But ftoppe no wrincklc in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is curran t with him,for my death, ^ ^ 

But dead,thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Thy Sonneis banifht with good aduifc, 
Wheretothy tongue, a party,verdia gaue, 

Why at our iufticc feemft thou then to lowf e? . 

gaunt. Things fweete to tafte,prootie in digeftionfowre. 
You vrge me as aludgCjbutl had rather 
You would hauebidme arguclike a Father. 

Ohhad’t been a ftrangcr,notmy child, 

To fmooth his fault I would hauehecamorcmiltfc : 

A partiall flaunder fought I to auoyde. 

And in the fcntmce,my ownc lifedeftroyde. 

Alas,I lookt when fome of you Ihould fay,' 

I was too ftria to nudcc mine o wne away : 

But you gauelcaue to my vnwilling tongue, 

Againft my wiil,to do my felfc this wrong. 

Kmg. Coofinfarewell,and Vncklebid himfoj 
Sixe yeares we banifh him,and be lhall go . 

vf^u. Coofin farew'ell ^ what prefence muft not know 
From where you do remain©, let Paper Iho w, 
tMar. My Lord, no leaue take I, for I will ride , 

As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

gaunt. Oh to what pur pofe doeft thou hoard thy words. 
That thou rcturneft no greeting to thy friends? 

1 hauetoo few to take my leaue of YOU, 

-When the tongues office fhould pc prodigall, 

T o breath the abundant dolour of the Heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefeis but thy abfcncefor a time. 

3 */. loy abfent.griefc is prefent for that time. 
gaunt. What is fixe Winters? they arc q^uicldy gone. 

Tomwinioy,butgriefctnakesonchouretcn. 
€umtt, Callit a trauahe that thou takft for pUafurc. 

c* m. 






The Tragedie of 

Myheartwilllfigh whcnimifcallit fo. 

Which fin^cs it an inforccd pilgrimage. : 

Qmnt. Tbefullenpaflageofthy wcarifi ftcps, ■ 

Efteeinc a foyle wherein thou art to fct^ 

The preciousTewcll of thy home rctiirnc. 

*S«/. Nay rather euerie tedious ftridelmakc^ ' 

Will but remember me what dealc of world 
Iwanderfromthelewelsthatlloiie: ' ■ . 

Mufti not foue a long apprentilhooil . 

Xpforren paftageSjand in thcend,' 

Hauing my freedome,boaft of notliingetfc, 
Buttliatiw'asaiourncymantogriefer- / 

Gaunt. All places that the eie of heaiicn vifits, '/ , 

Are to .1 wife man ports and liappy hauens. ■ f 

Teach thy iKCesfitic to reisfontlius. ; 

There is novertue like necesfitie: ' 

Thinkc not the King did banifli thee ' ^ ^ ><, 

But thou theKing, who doth thehcauier fit, : ■ 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne.:- V 

Go/ay I fent thee fordi to purchafe honour j,-, I 

And notthe King cxilde thee j or fufipofc • • - ; 

Deuoii ring peftilence hangs in our airc, v 

And thou arc flying to a frelher clime; 

Lookc what thy foulc holds decrepmaginc It - 

Toiy that way thou gocftpiot whence thou comft , 

Suppofethermgingbirdsmufitions, 

The grafle whereon thou treadft,the prefcnce ftrowoO,:, 

The flowers/aire Ladies, and thy, ftepspio more 

TKen adelightfullmeafureora daunce, ^ 

For enarlingforrowhathleftc power to bite . - 

The'manthatJnscksatitandfetsitlight. ' ^ ^ 

W. Oh w'hocanhold a fibrin his hand, V 

By thinking onthefrofty CaucafiisJ 
Orcloy tholiungry edgeofappetitej , 

By bare imagination of a feaft; 

Gr w-allow naked in December {how, ■■ 

By thinking on fantaftick fummers heatj , ■ 

Qhnojtlicapprchcofioxiof the good.- giuef* 



Jdchard the Second. 



Glyesbuttlic greater feeling to the woiTe t 
Feilfprrowes tooth doth neuer ranclc more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

Gattri. Come comemy fonne,Ile bring thee on thy way, 
Had I thy vouth and caufc, I would not flay . 

"Bat. Then England? ground farewell, fweetc folk adiew. 
My Motlier and my nurfc that bcares me yet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft ol this If an. 

Though banilht,y et a true borne Englilhman. ■BxmiK 

Enter the KMgvcith'B^ik^t^c.at one doore,^d the 

L’ird Attmarie at the other. 

Wc did obfcruc. Coofin Aumai Ic, 

.^How farre brought you high Herford on his way? 

.'Ibroughthigh Herford,ifyoucall hiiufo, 

®ntto the next high way,and.there I left him. 

Kftig, And-fey,what ftorc of parting tearcs were _{hed? 

Aunt, Faith none for me, except the Northcaftwindc, 
Whicluhcn blew bitterly ageinft our face, 

-Awakr the llecpie rewme, and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with artcare. 

Xing, Whatfaidyourcoolin when you parted with him? 
An. FarcweU>and for my heart difdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophanethewordthattaughteie craft. 

To counterfaite oppreftion of fuch griefe, 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes grauc ; 

Maiyy wouldthc w'ord Farewell hauc lengthnedhourcs, 
And added ycercsto his ihorthanilhment, 
Hcfliotildhauchadavolumcoffarcwcls : 

But fince it would not, he had none of me. 

Xmg. He is our GoofinsCoofin,but tis doubt, 

Whcntinjc fhall call him home from banilhmcnt. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends . 

Our fclfe and Bulhic, . 

Obferued his courtfo ip to the common people, 

How he did feeme todiue into their hearts, 

Witli humble and familiar curtcfic, 

Wwlweuereucehc did tlirow away on flaucs, 

Ct Wooing 
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The T ragedte tf 

Wooing poore Craftfmeu with the craft of fiiiilcs. 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune-, 

As tw ere to banifli their attefts with him. 

Off goes his Bonnet to an Oy fter-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him welt, 

And had the tribute o^f his fiipple knee, 

With thankcsmy Countrey-mcn,my louing friends, 

As were our England' in rcuerfion his, 

And he our fubicitcs next degree in hope. 

Cjreene. Well, he is gone, and with him go thefe thoughts. 
Now' for the Rebels which ftand out in 
Expcdientmannageinufl: bcnnade(my Liege) 

Ere further leyfureyecld them fui ther nieancs 
Eor their aduantage, and your highneffe Ioffe. 

Kmg_. We will our fclfc in perfon to this Warre, 

And for our CofierSjWith too great a Court 
And libcrall larges, are growne fomew hat light }, 

We arc inforft to faime ourroyall Realmc, 

T he reuenue whereof lhall furnilh vs : 

For our affaires in hand if that come lliorti v ? 

Our fubflitutcs at home fhall haue blanckc Charters, ■ 
Whcieto,whcn they fhall know what men arcrich. 

They fhallfubfcribc them for large fummcsofGoldi , 

And fend them after to fiipply our w'ants,. 

For we will make for prelently. 

Enter "H»ff.KnuhrteVi>es. . 

Tufh. Old IxihnofGauntis gricuous {icke,my Lordj’, ' 

Sodaincly taken^and hath fentpoft haft 

To intreatc your Maieftie to vifitihirai 

Kmq. Where lies he J , 

'Sitjh. AtElvhoufc. ' • . . j 

Nowputit'(God;)intothcPhifitionsinmdlV- ^ 
To helpe him to his Grauc ininicdiatly: 

Thelyning ofhis Goffers fliallvnakc coates^ 

T o dccke our Souldiours for thefe hifh Warres. , 
Come Gentleinen,lets all goe vifit him, 

Pray God we may make liaftcjandcomc too liitC: 

W 



King Kichard the Second, 



Enter lohrt ofgttuntjtcke.mththe Dnb ofTerke^&c. 

waitbeKinscomcthatIm«brcathn.ylaIl, 

For they breath tructh that breath their words m paiuc. 

Hcthatnomoremuftray,isliftenedmorc ' . 

Thcntheywhomyouthandcafchathtaughttoglofc.- 

More arc mens ends marlct,then their hues before: 

The fetting Sunne,and Muficke at the ^oic, 

As thelart tafteof fweetesis fvvecteftlaft. 

Writ in remembrance, more then thinges lon» pair. 

Though my hues counfcll would not heare, 

Mydeathsfadt.'ilemayyetvndeafe his care. 

r.>/t- No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds, - 

As pray fes ofhis ftate : then there are found 

Lafduious Mcetcrs,to whofe venom fwnd 
The open carc^of youth doth alw ayes liften. 

Report offaffnonsdn proud /w/<r, , 

Whofc mMinerj ftillour,tardicapiih natio» 

Limps after in bafe imitation, .. . 

Where doth the world' tluruft foorth a yanitie. 

So it be new,thcrc’s no rcfpe£l how vile, - 

That is not quickly buzdinto his earcsJ 

Then ail too late come s Counfcll to be heard; 

Where Will doth mutinic witli Wittes regard. 

Direft not him whofc way himfclfc willchoufe, 

Tis breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thou loofe. 

Mce thinkes I am a Prophetnew infpirae. 

An d'thus expiring, do forctcU of hini} 

His rafh fierce blaze of riot cannot laft ; 

For violent fires foonebume out thcrafclucs, 

Small flio wers laft long, but fodaine ftormes arc lliOK : 
Hetkes betimcsjtliatfpitrs toofaft betimes. 
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7 ke Trd<;<!Me of 
With eager feeding food doch choke the feeder 
LiglitVanitiCjinfatiatccormorant. - 

Confumiag meancs foone pray^s vpon it fclfe; 

This royali throne ofKings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth ofMaicftiCjthisfcatc of Mars, , ' . 

,ThisQcbecEdcn,denueParadice, . 

This Eoretrclle built by Nature for her fclfe, 

Aq;ainfi infec'lion,and thehand of VVarrC} 

This happy breede of Men, this little World, 

This precious Stone let in the liliicr fca, 

Which ferues it in the office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moatedefcnfiuctoahoufc, , v 

Againfl: the cmiie oflelTc happier Lands ; 

Thisbleffcd plottc.,t!iisEarth,this Rea!me,this Engl;un|, 
,ThisNmTe,this tecmmgwombcof royall Kings, ' 

Fcard by tlieir breed, and famous by ihcir birth, 
Renowned in their, deedes as fane from home. 

For clirtffian fcruice andcruc chiiialric, 

As is ths'Sepulchrei n ftubborne'Tewric, . \ 

‘Gfthe vrorldcsranfoiPc.bleircd Maries fonne; ''i 

This land of fuch dears foiiles,this dcare dearc land| • i 
Deare for her reputation through the world, , ) 

Is now Icaccd out (I die pronouncing it) 

;LUtc to a Tenement, or pelting Farmc. - 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whole rockieflroare beates baclcc the cnuioiis fiegc 
Of vvatry Neptune, is now bound in with fliainc, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parclunent bonds. 

That Englandithat was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a iTiamefull conqueft ofit ftlfe : 

Ah would thefcandall vanilht with my life, 

Hovy happy then w'cre my enfuing death*, - 

YotJie. The King is come, deale mildly w'ith his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’dc, do rage the more. 

Snpertbe '• 

Q^ne. How fares our noble VncIc Lancafter? 

What eowafortmau? how widi Gaunt? 






I 



Kingliichardthe Second, 

Gamt. O how that name befits my cpmnorxtion, 

Old Gaunt in deede, and- gaunt m bein| old y 

WithinmeGriefe hath kept a tedious faR. ^ 

And who .abdaincs from mcatc, that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England, long time hauc I watchf, 

Watchin" §recdes kanenefe,lc^cneire is all gaunt: 

The plcafure that fome Fathers feedc vpon. 

Is my ftri<d fad, I rneanc my Childrens lookcs. 

And therein, fading had thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the grauc, gaunt as agraue, 

Whofehollow wembe inherites nought bur boner. 

Ki'tg. Can ficke-men play fo nicely wi.tli their names?. 

Gmnt. Nojinifcricmakesfporttomockeitfelfc. 

Since thou doff fccke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter theci - 
iCiK^. Sliould dying men flatter thofc that hue?- 

Gamt. No,no *, men liuing, flatter thofe that die. 

Xing. Thou now a dying fayft, thou flattered me. 
G<mnt. Ohno,thoudied,thou|hl rhefickerbe. ' 
King, I am in health,! breath,! fee thee ill. 

Caiim. Nowhefhatniademe,knov\'eslfeetheeiU,- 
111 in my felfe to fee,and in thee fccingld,, . 

Thy death-bed is no leffer then the land;' . . 

, Whcreintiioulie'dinreputationficki:; - 
And thou too careletre patient as thou art, ; 

Commitd thy aniioynted body to the cure 
OfthofcPhifitioDS that fil'd wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fit withinthy CrownCj / 

Whofc compaflcjs no higger then thy headj . 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 

The wadeis no whitkffcr' then thy land:- ' 

Oh had thy Graiidfire with a Prophets eye, 

Scene how his foniies fonne diould dedroy hij fonnesy - 
From foorth thy reach he would hauc laide tlvy diamc, . 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffeft. 

Which art pofTeftno.w todepofe thy fclfe. 

Why Coofin, wcrt thou regent ofthc world, , 

It w 8t€ albarac tolct this Land by Leafc: . 








TffC TrdgeMe tf 

B ut for.thy world enioying but this land^ 

Is it not more then (hamc to Ihamc it fo? v 

Land-lord ofEngland art thou now not, hot King, 

Thy ftatcoflawisbondflauctothelaw, i 

And thou. 

Ktng. Ah lunatickc Icane-wittcd foolc. 

Prefuming on an Agues priuiledgc, 

Dareftvvithihy frozen admonition 
Maiccpale our cheeke, chafing thcroyall blood 
With furic from his natiuc rcfidcncc, 

Nov V by my Scates right royall maicftic 
Wert thou notbrother to great Edvmrds fonne, 

This tongue thatrunnes fo roundly in thy head, 

Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent Ihouldert. 

Gaunt .Oh fpare me not my brother Edirards fonne, . 
For that I was his father Ed'imrds fonne : ' ^ t 

That blood already,like the Pclli can, 

Hafr thou tapt and drunkcnly carowfr: 

My brother Glace/ter, plaine well meaning foulc, 
Whom fairebcfallinhcauenmongft happy foulcs, . ‘ 

Maybeaprefidentandwitnesgood, , * 

That thou refpeftft not fpilling blood, 

loyne with theprefentficknes that I haue. 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too long withered flower. ; 

Liuein thy /hame,but die not ihame with thee : 

Thefe Woedes hereafter, thy tormentors be: 

Conuay me to my bed,then to my graue, 

Loue they to liuc,that loue and honour haue. 



Suit. 



ICiHg. And let then^die,that age and fullens haue, 
For both haft thoy,and both becomethe grauc. • 

Tcrkf. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
T o wayward Ikklynes and age in him : 

Hcloues you on my lifr,and holdes you deere. 



leerc. 



As Harry Duke ofHerford,were _ 

Right,you fay true j as ti«rf«rds loue,{b his : 
As thcp,fonuae,andoeasicis. 



^chardtbe Second, 

W«K,MyUcg«.oia§««commmdsl.i.«toyo«r^ 
King, Whatfayeshec?^ C 

Nothing, all IS fa)^ 5 , 

His tongucisnow a ftrmgleffcmftrument, 

Wordcs life, and all,old Lancafltr\t^^ {pent. 

tmke- BeTorl^d thenextthatmuftbebanckroutfo, 

Though Death be poorc,fr ends a mortdl wo. ^ ■ 

Kme. The ripeft Fruite foft fades, and fo dothhe { 

Histime is fpent, our pilgrimage ninft be : 

So much for that. Now for our Warres : 

We rauftfupplantthoferough rug-headed kernes, 

Which hue like vcnomci wlierc no y cnome elle . 

Butonclytheyjhauepriuilcdgetohuc. ' - ' 

And for thefe great affayres do askc fome charge, 

Towardsourafsiftancewedofeazetovs, : . 

ThcPlatc,Coync,Rciieneucs, and moue^l« 

WbereofourVnckie§«M<«tdidftandpoftclt. ■ 

Torke* HowiongfliallIbepaticnt?Ahhowlong 

Shall tender ductiemakeme fufferwrongj : v ■ - > ^ 

NotGloccftcrs dcath,nor Herfords banilhment. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englands priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of poore Bullingbrookc 

About his marriage, nor my owne difgracc, 

Haue cuer madcmcfowcrmypaticntchcekc, .■ 

Or bend one wrincklc on my Soueraigiics face : 

I thclaft of the noble fonnes, 

Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was firft. 

In Warr^e, was neuer Lion ragdc more fierce; 

In Peace, was neucr gentle Lambe more mildc 
Then was that young and princely Gentleman 5 
His face thou haft, for eucn fo lookt he, 
Accompliihrwitlianumbcr ofthy houres j 
But when he frowned, it was a^ainft thc French, 

And not againft his Friendes ; his noble hand 
Did winne what he did fpead,and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant Fathers hand had wonne: 

His hands were guiltieofnokinred blood, , v 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. 

D Oh 











rhtrngedUof 

OH Richatd l Yorkeis too farre gone with gricfc,. 

Or clfe he ueiier would coinpare^bctWeene; 

Ktng. Why Vnckle,whatsthcnaattcr? 

Oh my liege, pardon me ifyou pleafe, 

Ifnot,! plcafd, not tofce pardonedj'am content with all; 
Scelct you to feize and gripe into your hands, 
ThcroialtiesandrightsofbanifhtHerfordjii. 

Is not Gaurit dead ? and doth not Herford line? 

Was notGaunt iiifl: ? and is not'Harry true? 

Did not the one deferue to hauc an heyre? 

Is not his heyre a w'ell deferuing fonne? 

Take Herfordes rights away,and take fi^om time- ; : : 
His Charters and his cuftomarie rights j > \ 

Let not to morrow then enfoc today: I : 

Be no t thy fclfev For ho wart thou a King, ' 

Butby faire fequence,and fuccellion? 

Now afore GodjGod forbid I fay true, ■ 

If you doewrongfuliy feize Herfbrds right, 
CallinthcLctterspateimthath«l»ath- 
By his attournies generall to fue 
His liuery,and deny his offered honjage, 

You pluekea thoufand dtuigcrs on your head/ 

You lofc a thoufand well'diipofed hearts. 

And prickemy tender patience to thofc thoughts; * 

Which honourand allegcance cannot thinke. 

King. Thinke whatyou wiH,we feize into ourhands;. 
His plate, his goods, his money and his land^ 

lie notbe by the whilcjmy liege farewell; . . ' 
Whatwillinfuehcrcofjtherc’snortecaiuell;- 
But by bad courfes mJiy be vnderftood. 

That their euents can ncuer fall out good. 

Kwg. GoBirfldcjtothcEaFleofWiltfhirc ftraight;; 

Bid him repayre to vs to Ely houfe, . 

To fee this bufinelTe: to morrow next ^ ^ 

We will for Ireland, and t’is tone I trow j. 

And we create in abfence of Ourfclfts, • 

Our Vnckle YorkcjLordGouernour ofEnglandj ' 

Forhe jsiaft,andalwaycs.loucdvs well t- 

Com 



Mard the Sjtcmii 

Comeon our QHeenejtoniorrpwnsnft w^part; 
Bcmcrry,fi?r our titac of ftay is ILort. 

Exeunt King xnd Manet T^erth. 

?^rth. Well Lordfs, the Duke oFLancafter is dead. 

And lining to,o, for now hisj Tonne is Dulcc. 
Wtikugh, Barely in tide, not in reuenewes. 

North. Richly in both, if iuftice had her rigl^. 

Rop. My heart is great, but it muft breake with filence, 
3Er’t be disbu^cncd.withalibcrall tongue. 

3\^r. NayfpcakethymindjSclcthimncrc fpeakniorc. 
That fpeakes thy words againc, to do thee harme. . 

WiUoagh, ^ end’s that thou wouldR fpeakc, to the D. of 
ifitbefojoutwitliit boldly man, (Herford? 

(QuickC is mine eareto heare of good towards him. 

/?«»/?«. No good atflljthat l ean doefor him t 
Vnlcffc you call i£.gpod,to phty him, 

Ikreftand gelded of his Patrimonie. 

Nort. Now afore God t’is lhamc,fuch wrongs are borrvf 
In him a royall Prince, and many rno 
Ofnoble blood inthis declining land : 

The IGng is not himfelfc,but bacely led 
By Battcrers,and what they will informc,' 

Mcerely in hate againftany of vs all. 

That will theKingfeuerdyprofccutc, ; 

Againftys, our hues, our children, and our heires. 

Rop. The Commons hath he pild with grieuous taxei^ 
And quitoloft their hearts. The Nobles hath hefin’d 
lor'auncicnt quarrels, and quite loft their hearts* 

Wdltugh^ Anddaylyncwexaflionsarcdcuifdc, 

As Blahckes,Beneuolcnce5,andl wot not what. 

Njrtk. ButwhataQodsnamedothbecomcofthis? 
WWp. Warreshaidi not wafted itjfor warr’d he hath not, 
B«»t bacely ycclded y pon compromile, 

^at which'his noble Aunceftors atchiude with blowcs: 
More hath hefoent in peace, then they in Warres. 

T ha|.le of Wiltfhire hath the Rcalmc in farme, 
5?^! Th* King’s grownc banckroutUke a broken man. 

P » " North* 








Thefragedie$f 

7{erth. Reproach and dcfolutionhangcthoucr him* 

He hath not Money for thefelriihWarEcs, ■ 

Hishurthenous taxations notwithftanding, 

But bv the robbing of thebanilhtDukc. . 

His noble kinfinan moft degenerate King t 

But Lords, we heare this fearrfiill terapeft fin»,^ ■ • 

Yet feeke no ihclter to auoyde the ftorinc/ 

We fee thc.Windc fit fore vpoh ourSaylw; 
Andyetweftrikenotjbutfecurclypcrifh'. ■ ' 

“Kfife. We fee the very Wracke that weffluft fuffer, , •; ■ 
And vnaucydedfs the danger now, - ^ ^ 

For fuft'ering fo tke caufes ofotir wraiek^v ,, 

Ncrth. Not fo,cuen through the hollow eyes of deadi, 

I efpie life peering’, but I dare not fag, 

Ho w neerc the tidhigs of our comfortis,' 

mi. Nay let vs Ihare thy riibuglits,?i$ thou’do'ff ourSi; ‘ 

Rop. Be confident to'fpcakeNorthhttlberlandi; ' ' ' 

Wethreearcbutthyfelfc jandfpcakingfo,^ ' ; - 

Xhy words are but as th6ughts,thereforc be bold. 

Nmh. Then thus : I hauc from £-e TortTlan ; ; , 

(ABay in'5m/<*«»f) receiudcintcUigtoeej - • _ ' 

That Harry Duke ofnerfordei RayfldldL.Cdbbatoj 

That late broke from thcDuke of Exeter ' V' i , 

HisbrothcrArchbiihoplate of Canterbury, - 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,SirIohnRainfl;Onv' - y ^ ' 

SirIohnNorbery;fifRobertWatertoni&Fraiitis.^om%- 

All thefc,wcll furtiilhed by theDukc ofBnttaihe,- • . 

With eight tall Ships,thiTeth6iifahd men of W^rc, ' ' ' 
Are making hither with all due expedience, - ‘ . . . 

And fliortly meane to touch our Northern' fhotet ; ^ t 
Perhaps, they had ere this ,blit thacthey Ray ' • ' ' ' 

T he firfl departing of the King for Ireland ’ . ' ' ' "V; 
If then we fhall /hake offour GoUhtties fiauilhyok^ ; ,, , 

Impe out oar drowping Countries broken wiiig, , 

Redeeme from broken pawne the blcmi/ht'CroYvnCj. 

Wipe off the duft thathidcs our Scepters guil^^^ 

Andinake highMyeflielookellkeitfelfe,:. , ' 

Away with me in poft to Rauexifpurgh*i‘ - * ■ ■■ 
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Richiiydtht Second, 

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 

Sfiv and-bc fccret,and my felfij Will go. i, * 

llse. To horfc,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that fearc. 
wllto. Hold out my horfe,andI wiUfirftbe there.^^^^^^^ 

Enter the QMene,Bufhie,and 'Br^goti 
’Sufh. Madam 'your Maieftic is too much fadde. 

You promift when you parted with^c King, 

To lay ahde halfe-harming heauinellc, 

Andentertaineachcarcfolldifpofition. 

QHune. To plcafcthcKingIdid,toplcafemyfelfc 
I cannot doo it 5 y et I know BO caufe 

Why I Ihould welcome fuch a guelt as (jrietc, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fwcete a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinkcs 

SomevnborneSorrow ripcin Fortunes vvombe. 

Is comining towards me and my inward foulc, 

Withnothing trcmblcs,at fome thing it^riaies. 

More thenwith parting from rny Lord thcKing. 

'Bh^. Each fubftaiice ofa griefe hath twenty lhadowesy 
Which Ihcwcs like griefe it fclfc.but is not fo i 
For Sotrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, 

Deuidcs one thing entire to many obkas. 

Likeperfpeaiues,which rightly gazdc vport. 

Shew nothing but Gonfufion,cyde awry, 

Diftinguilh forme : fo your fweete Maieftic, 

Looking awr)' vpon your Lords departure, 

Findc fhapes ofgricfc more thcrihimfdfe to wailc^ 

Which lookt on as it is, is naught but lhadowes 
Of what it is not,then thrice (gracious Queene) 

Alorcthen ypur Lordcs departure weepe not, more is notr 
OrifitbCjtiswithfalfeSorrowcsreycs, (feenCi 

which for things- true, weepes things imaginarie-. 

Quetne. Itmayhcfo,butyetmyinwardfoulc 

Perfwadcs meit is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad fo hcauie fady 

As though on. thinking on no thoughti thinke, 

Makes me with heauie notliing faint and Ihrinkc. 










Tke TrAgtdk of 

'Bh^u Tis nothing butconccite(my gracious Lady'^ 
Queim. Tisnothin»lc{TejConceitcisiHllderiu<{e 
From Tome forefather Griefe, mine is not foj 
For nothing hath'begotiny fomething gricfe, 

Or fomething hath the nothing that 1 grieuc, 

Tis in refterfion that 1 Ho poflefTe': 

But whatit is,that is not yet knownCjwhat 
I cannot namc^tis namelcflc woe I wot. 

(jrme, God faue your Maieftic,&wcH njetCenilemc*. 
Ihope thcKingisnotyetfliiptforlreland. 

glnetne. Why hopeft thou fo? tis better hope he 
For his defignes crane hafte,his-hafte good hope : 

Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not (hipt? 

^recne. That he our hope mighthauerctkdchis powei^ 

And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land, 

The bani/lit repealcs hknfelfc, 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude atRauenIpurgh. 
JQ^ent, Now God in hcauen forbid, 

(jreent. Ah Madam, tis too true 5 and that is worie: 

The Lord Northurabcrlandjhis young fonneH.Picrtis^ 
The Lords of Ro(rc,Beaiimond,and Willoughby, 

With all their powerful! friendes,areflcd to him. 

“BHfh. WhyhaucyounotproclaimdcNdrthumbcrland > 
And the reft of the reuniting faftion,tray tours^ 

(irtene, Wchauc,whercvpontheEarleofWofCcfter 
Jdath broke his Stafe.relignd his Stewardihip, 

And al the houftiold feruauts fled with himto Bulh'ngbrook 
Otittne. So Greene, thou art the Midw'ife of my woe, 
AndBullingbrooke,ray Ibrrowesdifinallheire: . 

Now hath my foule brought fborth her prodigie, 
Andlagafpingnew deliucredmothcr, - 

Jiaue woe to woCjforrow to forrow ioynd. ' 

£t*jh. DifpaircnotMadan. 

^Hceue. Who lhall hinder me? ■ ^ 

Iwilldifpaircandbcatenmitie ^ 

With couetousHopCjhc is a flatterer, ' - 

A parafltc,a keeper backc of death, ; W 

Who 



Kittg BichArd the Secotfd. 

Who gendy would diftbluethebands oflife, 
WhichfalfeHopelingers inextreamitie.. 

Gntne. Hecre comes the Duke of Yorke. 

Qtteene. "With fignes ofWarre about his aged ncckci 
Ob full ofearefull bufinefle are his lookes: 

Vnckle,for Gods falcc fpeake comfortable wordes. ‘ 
Should I do fo,I fboiild bcly my thoughts. 
Comfort’s in heauen, and wfc are on the earth. 

Where nothing hues but crolIes,carcjand gricfe," 

Your Husband he is gone to faue farre off, 

Whilft others come to make him loofe at hoitfC : 

Hecre am I left to vnderprop his-Iand, 

WMio weakewith agc,canHotfupport my felfe. 

Now comes the fiekehoure that his furfet m.ic}e, 

Now lhall he trie his Friendes that flattered him. 
Strumgman, My Lord, your fonne was gone befotxl ca 
Torkt, Hewas,why fo; go all which'way itwill : 
TheNobles they are fled,-the Commons they are cold,' 
Andwill(Ifcare)reuolton'Herforcls fide. 

Sirra, get thee to Plalhietomy fitter Glocefter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound. 

Hold take my Ring; 

Serking. My Lord,I had forgot to teiryourLorthhip, 
To day I came by and called there; 

Buf -I lhall gricue you to report the reft^ 

Tnk.. What Pft knaue? ^ 

SerHitigm, An houre before I came,the Dutcheffc died 
Terkf. Godforhis mcrcie/whatatydeofwoes 
Comes rulhing on this wofull Land at once? 

1 know-fiot what to doe : I would tO'God ■ 

(Somy vntruth had not prouokt himto ft) ' 

TIicKinghad cutoffmyheadwithmy brothers, 
What,arc there twoPofts difjaatchtfbrlrcland? 

How ftiallvA'cdo for money for thefc Warres? 

Come Sifter,Coofin I would fay ; pray pardon me ? ^ 
Goc felfowjget thee homcjprouide feme CartSv , 

And bring away the Armour that is there,- 
'36nueraen,wil^•you■go•muft€fmen?.■ 
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*rhe Trdgedu of 
If I know kow or which way to order thefe affayr^ : 

Thus difordcrly thruft into my handsj 
Meuer bcleeue mce : both are ray kmfcmenj 
T'one is my Souerai gne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend : t’other againc, 

Is my Kinrman,whom the King hath wrong’d. 

Whom Confcience and my Kindred bids to right. 

Wclljfomewhat weiBuft doc ; come Coofin, 

lie difpofeof you : Gentlemen, goc muftervp your men, 

And mecte me prcfcntly atBarckly : 

I Hiould to Plalhie too, but time will not permit : 

All is vneuen,and cuery thingis left at fixe and feauen. : 

Exeunt Duk^,& Qjieene : mantnt'Bv^ne and (jrtene. 

'Bufh. The Wind (its fairc for newes to go for Ireland, 
But none returnes. Bor vs to leuiepower 
Proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 

^reene. Befidcs,ourneerenc(retotheKinginloue, 

Is neerc the hate of thofe louc not the King. t ' • f 

Tag. And that is the wauering Commons*, for their louc 

Lies in their Piirfes,aftd who fo empties them. 

By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. i 
Th(1}. Wherein the King (lands generally condemn d. ; 

Tag. Ifiudgementlieinthcra,thenfodowc, 

Becaufe weeuerhauebeen neeretheKing. _ _ 

Cjreene^ Well, I willforrefugcftraightloBrift.Caltle, 
The Earle ofWiltfhire is already there. 

Bujl). Thither w'ill I with you,for little office 
Wilkhe hatefull Commons performe for vs. 

Except like Curres,to teare vs all in pceces: 

will you goealongwithys? . . 

Bag, No, 1 will to Ireland to his Maicftiss 
Farewell, ifheartsprefages be not vaine, . 

We three heerc partjthatnerefliallmceteagaine. 

Tn(h. Thats as Yorkc thriucs to beat backe BuUin»br 
Qreene. Alas poorc Dukc,the taske he vndertakes, 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, ^ 

Where one on his fide fights,thoufaHds will nie * , 

Farewell at oncc,for once, for and cuer. 
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King Eichi^dth4 Second^ 

®«j&. WeU,wcihaymw^^^ 

242, Ifearemeneuer. ,,, 

Enter Herrera sNwthttmbtrund, 

BhU. Howfarreisitmy Lord to Barckly nowl 

Belecueinc noble Lord, 
lamaftrangerinGloccfterlhirc, 

Thcfe high wild hils and rough vneuen wayts, 
iprawes out our miles, and' Jiiakcsihcpi wearifoiu^ 
And yet your fairc difeourfc hath bccnc as fugar, 
M aking the hard way fweete and deleffablc: 

But I bethinke me what a wea ' 
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From Rauenfpurghtd CotlhaU willbc found. 

In Roffe and WHloHghby wanting yourcpmpanjr. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 

The tedioufaeffc and proceffe ofmy traucll s 
Buttheirs is fweetened with thehopeto hauc 
The prefent benefite that Ipoffefle, 

Andhopeto ioy is httlcleffc in ioy. 

Then hope inioyed ; by this the weary Lords 
■Shall maketheirwayfeeme fhort,as nunehath dottc. 

By fight of what I bauc,y our noble companic. 

Tut. Ofmuchlcffc value is my 'Company, 

Then your good words. But who comesfiere S 
Enter finny Perjft. - 

S'f Itis my fonne, yongHarry Perfie, 

Sentfrommy brother WorcelteryAcnccfocuOTs 
Harry , how fares y our Vnckle?; (oryott.’ 

H. Per., I had thought my Lofdtohauelcamed hh health 
Nertk. Why 5 ishc not with the Queoic? 
fi Ptr., No my gopd Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
Brohephis 

ThVhou&oldpftheKm^.,.' / ^ . • - v . ■ 

T(ofth, Whatwashisreaibn jhc waifiotfoTcfolhdc, 
Whcnlafl: wefp^et;o[getHcr. 
fi.Ter. Becaufe your Lprdihip was proclaimed tray toarj 



Buthe ray Lord,is gone, to Rauenfpurgh^ 
To offer fcimicctptheDuke ^ 

AAdfent me dua by Barckly to difcduet^ 
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WKat power Ae duke o£Yoi;k«ha{llcuied^ ^ , j 

Then with c1irc£i:ions *, to'rcpairc ib Raiienfgur^^ '"■ 

9 ^irih. Haiie yoq fhrtiot. the duke pjPftf^r^Sr«(3o:yf.. 

tifPir. Nc) iriy goodLord for thatis notfbrgat „ 
Which nc’rei did reincmber,to my kiibwledge .. ; ‘ •' ; 
Iincuermmy life did lookc oil hinii" ■' / . ■ 7 

North. Tl\enlearne£pknow.himhiow',t& 

H. Per. My gratimisXordjI tender my ftiuke, 

Sucli asitis,pcmgYcndlr,raw,andy^^^^ ' , 

Wj)icheldferdaye>'Cha|l'ripenandconfirme . '■: 

ToraoreapprbueU fenuce and d'cfirt^^^ ' ^ ' 

hutl. Ithanke theegcivtle-/r«-'/?'^ ' ' 

I count mv ferfwn nothing clfcTo. happy, 

As in a fouknhmem^rmg aiy "good friends 
And as my fortune lipei^ with thy loitpy, 

Itihallfrcifrll tfry friK\Iou'^re^^ , .V 

My hcaii'thiscouenantma'kes,my harrd tptts fr ares r£ - 

North. Howfarreisitto'^^ <i 4 Wt,andvvhatfrtin:e ‘ ^ 

Keepcs good old Yorke there with his men of warte?/ ■ 
H.Prr. Thcre lTandes the Cafrle by y on ftift of trceSji;. ' ; 

Mann’dwiththiychundre(i.mcn,asl'hau'encard: , , 

And init arerKiLotdes of iTo/ 

NoncelfeofiKimeandnobleeftiniationi ..... 

Here come the Lords ot arid 

Blpiidy with fpurrjiig, fiery red. withhafte . , . , 

Hiil. Welconre'my.Lo'ut^^ k^rie purfuw 

Ahaniflitt'niitour :hdi niy tred^^^ ^ ‘ /jl; m;;:H 

l.sy£tb!rtwufelttban.kes,yv.hichmpte,ennw?iy,‘j ■ 

Shall he your loue.ahd'kbours fe6ompei?c^' ^ ’ j 
2?p/e. Your prefenpe makes vs rkh,frtofr riob^^ 

Wtil. And lartediirnionnts out labour „ 

'Btil: Euermoreth^kd’sthdEkcht^og^^ 

Whiph tUfiiiy mfangfpm^ 'k.r?Y. 

Standes fijr my bounty^ biit-Wh^ 
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findefhat title myoWto^^ 

©eforelmake reply to; ought you fay,, ^ 

'Barh. Miftake irie not my Lord,:t lynot nty fllcanin^ 

To race one title ofyour Honour out: 

To yoiimyTord I comc,whatI;ordyouwul, 

Trom the moll glorious ofthis land, ^ 

The D«kc of r4r%- toicnow what pnekes you on, 
Totakeaduantagepfiheafrrcnttme^^^^ 

. Andfti^^ht our hatiue peace wrtii feife-bornc Armes. 

W. 1 fliall notnccd trarifportmy words by you, 

Hecrc. comes hisGracc inpetfon : My noble V ncklc ! 

Torh. Shewmethy humble.heai^,andnp£thy-to^^^ 
Whofeduety isdecciueabie and falfe. 

!5«4 . My grac-ious'Vncklc / , 

Tofke- Tut,tut,grace-mcnO'gracc,nor vncklemeno vno- 
I am BO Traitors vndkie-*, and that word Grace ( kk, 

In an vngrationsmouih,isbiUpropbane-: 
Why-hairethofebanilfitandJotbiddenlcgs 
i)arde once totouchaduft of ground’ ^ 

But more than why? Why hauethey darde to march 
’80 many myleswpon her peaCefuU bofomfe, 

- • - ' ' ^ • iViliagr 

ilpifedi 

'VyomirxnoH'rjctrtuic.ui’annoyin.v** >. 

Why foolilh boy .thelCtngisiefr behind. 

Ana irimyJoyallbofomclyes his power-; . 

Were I but lip V? Lord of'fuch hot youth, . 

As when hrauc G^MMt thy father^ and^ ■ 

Refeued the hlackc Prince thMy^ '^^rs ofmen, 

•From fborth the rantkes bflhkhy thoufafids F ■" 

O then how quickly fhouldthis armc of minc, 

T^ow' prifoncr to the Paufey, chaftife thee. 

And minifter corrcftiontothyikalt.! 

Bnli. My gratioUs yncldplecTne kniow' my fault, 

On what condition ftands it,and wherein? 

T ork^. Eucn in condition of the worfl: degree, 

In grolTe rebellion, and deteftedtreafon : 

■ 1 *% t aI p% A 









Before tlie expiration of thy , 

In bi^auing avmes againft .my Soucralgne. 

! 2 «/. AsI\vasbani(lit,IwashaniflitHcrfbrd^ , 

ButasIcomeJcbmeforLancafter:. ‘ V' 

And noble Vnckiejbefecch your Grace, ' \ 

Lookc on my wrongs with an indiflFercnt eye:-. 
Youareiwtather,ormethinkcsinyo’i 
I fee old Gaunt aliuc; Oli then Father , 
Will-youpermitthatlliiallftandcondemn’d- 
A wandering Vagabondjmy rights and royalties' 
Plucktfrom my Armes perforce, and giuen away 
To vpffart Vnthrifts; wherefore was 1 borne? 

Ifthat my Coofin King be King of England, 
ItmuftbegrauntedramDukeofLancafter r , 

You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my nobleCoofin, 

Had you firft died' and he been thus trod downc, 

He fliould haue foundhis Vnckle Gaunt a father, 

To rouze his wronges, and chafe them to the Bayv 
Jamdeniedtofucmyliuericheere, ^ 

Andyct my letters patten ts gtue me Kauc. 

My fathers goodes are all dmrain’d and foldj- , , 

Andthcfc,andaU,arcaUamifreemployedv , 

WhatwouldydU'haueniedoc?IamaSubi€ft,;. 
AndlchallengeLawyAtmrnicsaredchidcme,;, / 
AndriiercforeperfbnaUy Ilaymyclaime ■ : 

To my inheritance of free defeent. 

Nmh. The nobleDuke hath' been too much abufdt. 
Hop. It ftandes your Grace vpon.to d 6 him righfe . . ; 
Wilhngh.,^ik vMx\ by his. '^ndbwments are made greata : 
To rk. My Ldrds-pf Engla'nd^let me tell you 'tIi^S5 > '; , \ 

Ihauehadfechng ofniiy Coehns wfonges. 

And laboured allf could to doc him right}-" 

Butinthiskind,tocomeinbfauirig^rm^^^ : , 

Behisownc;carue£i,?md.:<:utputhisw^^^^ 

To findout rightavith'wrbipg,!^ ^ ' ■ ' 

AndyouthardoahcttehimiiptbfS'k?nd,_ . 

€herifh Rebijllidri j^dhre RcbeU^ll;.,-.. _ 

Ti^e-noWei3ukeh,ath pbmttJWS.l* . 

...... - , 
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Ktfig Etc^ard the Second, 

But forhisowncjand for the right of that, ! . ; : 

We all haucftrongly fwornp to giue him ayde : ; 

And let him ne’i'e fee ioy that break?? ihat oath;. : 
forke. Well, well, I fee the ifliie of thefe Armes} 
f cannotmendeit,! muftneedes confcfle,, . 

Bccaufe my power is weake,and all ill left ; 

Butif I cauld,by him that gaue me lift,-* 

I would attach you all,and niake>y ou ftoopc - 
Tnfo the fou eraigne mercy of the King: 

But fince I cannotjbe it knowne to you, 

I do remainc as newter 5 fo fare you well, 
VnlefTeyouplcafetoenter in theGaftlc, ; 

And’fhcre repofe you for this night. 

Ah-oflFcr Vnckle that we will accept*;. ; 
ButwemuffwinneyourGracetogowith vs ; ' 

T!o'Brtftove CaAlcjwhich they fay is held 
By Btifheptagot, andtheir complicies, 

The Catcrpillcrs of the Common-wealth} r, , , , . . 

Which Ihauefworne to weede and pluckc away. , , . - , 

Tork,e. Itmay be I will go with you-, but yet lie paufc, ■ : 
For lamloth tohreake our Countries Lawes : 

Nor fricnds,nor foes; to me welcome you arc. 

Things paft redrefrc,are now with me paft care. , 

Emtr Ear It of SahibUrie^Auda Welch faptaine. 

. Welch. My Lord of Saltsburie^\ye haue flaide ten dayes, 
And hardly kept -our Countrymen together} 

And yerwe.hearc no tidings-.from thcKing,. 

Therefore we will ddperfe-oHr felues : farewell. 

Sahr, Stay vetanotherday*thoU:trufty Welchman, 
ThcKing repofe th all his con fi^ence in thee; ^ 

Welch. Tis thought the King is dcad,we will not ftay^ i 
The Bay-trees in our Coun trey all arc withered^ 

And Meteors fright ihc;^^ . ' " ' 

The pale-facM MoiWieiopi{;es 
And leanc-Iook’t Prophets wKifper feavefuil change^ 
wch men look© fadde,aiid RufBans daunc^^ aadleapej 
The one in fcare to loofcfvvh^ t they cnipyo - 

E'3: ■' : 







The Tmgedk of 

ThcjDtlicrrto jjmoyvWrageanclWarre. / ”.i ; 

Thtfefigncsforc-nm thc death of Kingcs. ' " i- » ^ ^ 

jfarewelljOiir Countrymen are gone an^ fled, ' ; '' 

As well alltired Richard their Km» is dead . 

S4/v Ah Richard / vvkh eyes oflieauy miiid^;, 

I feethy glory lik< a Ihooting ftarre, 

I-all to the bafc earth ftora thc firmament, ’ • ' . 3 ^ 

Thy-funne fctSjWceping m the lowly Well, 
Witneflmgftormes to come,woe aivd vnrerts 

Thy fricn^cs arc fled to waite vpon thy foes. 

And ccoflelv to thy good all fortune goes. 

tntefDuk^ of tier ford, ror\% 7{ortlmmberla»^. 

P.rijortert^ 

2«//.Bring'fotfl)theremcn.' 

Bufliie and Greene,l will not vexc your fou'lcs, 

:Since prefeutly your foules Itiufl: P'ltt youi bodie% 

WithtooTOuchvrgingyourpeFnkbusliucs,^ :? 

por.t’wcrcnocharity iycttowalflytourblood 

Brotti oft my hands,here in the view of men^ 

IwiUvnfold fomc'caufes ctfyourfteath, 

youhaiiemif-ledaPrincc.aroyallKmg, ;• 

Ahappy Gentleman in blood andlincamcnts, 

By you vnhapw^d aDd^disfigured<leane, 

You haue in maiancr with your finfull laourcs, 

MadeadiuorcehetwixthisCiHCcncBndhini, ' 
BroketlTepoffeirionofaroyallbcd, 

And ftayndc thebeutic cif a fayrcauecncs _ 

Withtcaixs drawnc from her eyes w ith your fod^ 

My felfc a princebv fortune of ray birth, • 

NccretothcKinginblodd.andnecrcin ' | 

Tillthcydidmdcehimtnir-mterpretmc,' - 

Haue ftoopt my neckc vnder y om irfiurics, _ . . 

Andfigh’dmy EngU&brtatbmforre^^^^^ ^ 

Eatingthe bitter bread dfbanifliteent^^^^ ‘ ^ , r 

While \mu haue , 

DifparkttnvParhfes,andfclldmyforreftwo^^ ^ 

FrommineoUn6 windowcstornemyhouftiold 

E.ac»£outroyitnpr€6fc,lcauingmcnohgnc, 



Xing Btcharei the Seecfid, 

Saucmensopinions^nd^my lining bloodj. 

To Ihew t!;w ytorld I am a Gentleman. 

This, and much more, much ni ore then twice all this^ % 
Condcmns.yoH to'tiie death ; fee them deUuered mif f 
To execution apd the hand- of death. 

Bufj. More.\^’,cl^nie i37thq ftrolce of death to mc^. 

Then Bullingbrpoke to England : Lords farewell.. 

Ljnefte, My comfbr.ti.s,that hcauca will take our foulesj . 
And plagiie iuiufticeyyith the paincs'of hell. 

tV^'LordN^ diem diipateku- 

'^riclfte,yDu fay,; riie Q^eneis aty'OAu: Kou% 

For Gods {akc-ftiyelylct her beintreated^ . . 

Tell her, 1 fend to her my. kind commends 5 *. 

Take fpeeiall care my greetings be dcliuerech 

AGenfteniaiv9fnuneI;ha^e.di/patch^^ r 
Withlet^rsof.yoardouctahipvatliu-ge, . . ^ 

Buti: Thankes (gentle Yiipkic ,: )kpinc.L.ord4a\vavi. 

To fig!it;witfa C.ie<f^or and his complices, 
AvyhilctQworke,andafter,hohday,H ^xfuntl. 

Snter tPfXkg, A^'merle, Carleit:&c. 

King. Barldoughly CaftIc cal.|.yiOii this at hand? 

"Teamy Lord jiip-w Brook s your Grace the a-yrt?' 
After younlate to fsing on the breaking Seas? - , 

Kwg. Needs.muftllikeitwcll,Lweepcforio-y, , 
Toftaiid yponmyKingdomeonceaeaiiie. • 

Dearc earthjyafalutethcewfth my h , - 

Tnoi^h Rebels wpiind thee w ith their. Horfeshopfesj r 

As a long parted ipother with her childj , ; 

aycsfondly with her teaics and fmiles in mcetino'': 

So weeping, fmilmg,gyeetc I theemy eavjhi. - ° , 

And do toee fiwpur vvi th my rovall handsi 

jeede not thy Souer^pes foe, my gentle.earth,, 

Bis rauenous fence. 

Budet thy Spiders,that fuckc vp thy venomc, ^ 

And hcauy gatcdTaads lie intheir way, : 

Doing annoyance to the trecha;oas feet* ' .• r . . - 
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Tceld Ringing nettles to mine enemas:- ^ . • 

Arc! when they from thy bofome plucke a flower, 

Ciiard i 1 1 pmy thee with ahirlcing Adder^ 

"Whofcilonble tongue lhay with a mortalltouch, ' 

'J'kfow death vpoH thy SouerMnes ehcmies t ^ ^ 

Mocke not my fenflefle GoniurationLords : 

T his earth fliall haue afe«lin», and thefe ^ne^ 

Pfooue armed Souldiers ere her natiucKing 
Shall falter vndcr foulc rebellious amacs. 

Fcare notmy Lord,that p6w« thatmadeyoaK^j 
Hath power to keepc you king in fpite of allj 
Themeanesthaiheauens yccldmufthe'imbrac’t 
And not neglected . Elfe heauen would. 

And we would notjhcaucns oflfcr,we refufc 

The profleted mcancs offuccours and redrefle. _ 
jiur/}., HcmeaneSjmy Lord, that wcarc to rcmiMc, 
Whilft7?«/%^»rfl«^,^roughourfw 
Growes ftrongand greatin fubftance and in power^ 

I)ifcomfortablcco0fin,knowft thou not, 

That when the fearching cieof heauen is hid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world. 

Then thccues and robbers range abroade vnfeene. 

In liwurthers, and in outrage bloody heerc.. 

But when from vnder his terreftriaU ball. 

He fircs the proude tops of the efternepincs, 

And darts his lightthrough euery guilty hole*, 

Then murders,treafon 5 , and detcftedlim^,. 

The cloakc of nightbeing pluckt from off their bad«t,. 

Stand bare and naked trcmblingat themffilues: 

So whenthis tbiefe,this traitourMii|fcm^ 

Who all this while hath reueld in thcnight^ 

Whilfl we were w andringwith the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vs riling in our thrdriethc Eaft, 

His treafons will fit blufli^g in his fkc, 

Kot able to endurethe fight ofday, 

ButfelfealfrightedjtrcmMedathisfinnc, ,, , , 

Not allthe water ifi the rough rude Sea, . 

CjuiwalhthebalmeofffwPl^'S^oy*^*^^ 



King PJehArd the Sec&nd-, 

The breath of worldly mm Catiftfe^depofc ' n 

The deputy ele<flcd by the Lord, : ’ ' 

Foreueryman'that'S«//j«s'/^w/t- ^ 

To lift ihrevvde fteele againft our golden crowne, 
Godforhis hathinheauenlypay,- 

A glorious Angel: then if Angels fight, ; '• 

Weake men mull fall, fbr'hcauenfl:illguard<es^h^f^gh't. • 

' Enter Sahlh. r,t . . v';> • - 

Kmg. Welcome my Lord : ho w fiuTc ofiplies your power? 
Seitfjlj. Nor necre nor farther otf.mygratious Lord: 

Than this wcake anne 5 difeomfort gindesmytongUe. . ' 

And bids me fpeake ofnothiiig butDefpairCi ' ' 

One day too late, I fearc, my noble Lo: ! : : . . 

.Hath clouded all thy happy dayes on earth, ' ' 

O call backe yeflerday, bid Time rcturne, 

And thou Ih-althaue twelucthoufand fighting men: 

To day,to day,vuhappyday,too late, 

Ouerthrowes. thy ioyes, friends, fortune and thy-flatc ; 

For all the Welckmcn hearing thou wert dead, • 

Arc gone to 'BH/ingbrookeydiCperd^und fled. 

Comfort,my licge,why IodkeS your Grace fo pale? 
Kmg, But now the blond oftwenty thoufandmen 
Did triumph in my facc,and they are fled : 

And till fomuch bioud thither come againe, " 

Haue I not rcafon' to lookc pale and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafc, fliefk»mmy fide, 

For Time hath let a blot vgon my pride. 

Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. 

King. I had forgot my felfe,Am I not King? 

Awake thoa coward,Maicftie thou flecpeft^ 

Is not the Kings name twentie thoufand names? - - ' 

Arme,arme,my name a puny fubieft fteikes - ^ - '• ' ■ ^ ■ 
Atthygrcatglory,lookcnotto thegrdiind, - ' 

YecfauouritcSofaKiiig,arewcnothio'h? > u 
High be our thoughts,! know' my vackleTor^# ' ' (heerc? 

Hath power cuough to feruc our turne ; but who comes 
■ EnttrSeroope. • , ■ ■ • ' ■ v 

5cr«ye. Morelwalth jfod happinHTe bcwiein^iiege,^ 

F; ■ ■ ' ' Tbcfi 
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ilgidk of ' "- .. 

Then can niy care tii|iiclfttongu?d4u!ei'hS^^ 

Ki»?. Mine earc is open ^nd nayheal tprepiirclj 
Th e \v orfr is worldly ] pffe'thou canft vnfoldv ■ 

Say, is my Kinsdomeloift? Why .twas my caiT^ 

And whatloffcis it to h^;-id of<carc?- 
St'flues 'BrJiniihrooh Voh^ss ^'efttas.we? ■ . , 

Grcatedihftli'ifriliiC'.t'hP'ii'fdieicrueiG ' y , 

Week rcruc him too, and be hisfcllow fo.' 

Reuolt our Subicclcs? that wc can not mendc, \ 
Theyl>reake t:l>eir fay th to God as well as vsi- , , 

Cry vcopLdsdJ^'iidtwW'^dne, and decay, , y , 
Theworli is death, arid death will liauchis dayi^i ■ 

Scroo. Glad am I, that y our Higlmefle is fo armde ■ 

To bcaie the tydings of calamitie, 

Like an vnkafonahic fi-ormieiday, , 

Which mak,e the f.liieriliderydrovvne their iliores. 

As if the worldwerc alUUiToUide.to tegres, .. ' , 

So hi£,h abpuc hislimits i wels the rage ■ 

OfBullingbrboke,coi:ering your fcarcfull land 
With hard bright necle,andhearts. harder that lleele : 

Wdhte bearels haurarmdidecir thinnc,and h^relcffcfcalps', 
Againl};thy Mai&ftie. hoy ebvvitH -womens-voyces V 
Striue to fpeake bigge}ancl.elitp t'lieir female ioynts ri • ■: ■ h 
In ftilTc vnvvildie-anijes , againft thy Crowne, ^ . /k 
Tiivvery beadf-men 1 earne to bend their browes, , i v '.y 

Of'doublc fataiUeocagdidithy :ftatc. hv; ? ‘ I y- ■ 
Yea diftaifewornenm^GV'^^^J-iMe bilks, : 0 -j:;:: i 

Againft thy{fp>«K In/tJ* y^u^g.and oi.d rebel!,.-. n{>: ; . ■ 

Aiid all goes wpifethcn i haue povv'-er to tell. j... l , ■ 

Kin^. '^To well, to vr ei!; thou tel fi a talc fo ill- ...y ■ . A 

Wiicre isthcEaflepf Vy«?k.iJ>ke BagotLd urUy'u 

What is become of iBpfliiefvyJierc is Greene? . ..'.nA 

That they hatie let cijcinie -ianv 'A;'’” 
Meafmeour conBnes tvithfuchpeaccfull Uepst:.; -‘A 

Ifvve prei!ailc,their heads llifiUpay: for it : . ji- i. b'b.? 







I warrant they haue mad^i peace with BulIingbtQpke.q nj ’ ' 
Sm. T’cacc h aue they made^ith hiip ind eede my Lord. 



Khig Rufjdrd the Secof?d, ' 

Do gs eafily wpime to fawnc omatiy m an . ' --tiiJI) o "U ? 1 1 /■ 
Snakes in my lieartUoud warmd,that fting niy ikart i ’(o. .- 
Three Iiidafl.es, each one, thrice worfe then Iwcfas,' 
Wouldthey.niakepeacc?terribIehc!l." y-'*' ' 

Make warre vpon their fpottedfolrles forthis.- = 

Scro. SvvecteIoue>(Ifce)changiag!:fbisproperty- 
Turnestothfefowreft.andmoftdcadl^'Late. ‘ ' 

Againe vneurfe their fbules, their peaceis made, : 

With Iiead,and notwith hands,thofe'whom you curfe 
Haue felt the worfl: ofdeathsdeftraymg wound, 

And lieibjUow- gt?au'd:in the hollo w' grptind. 

J!tm. Is Bufliic, Greene, and the EaiicofWiitfhiredead? 

yca^allofthem at BriftowJoilthcir heads;. ' 

A«:<w. WhereistheDukemyfatherwithhispow'crJ 
No matter whcrc,of comfort no man fpeake. 

Lets talkcpfg^yeS,Qjfwovmes>and Epitaphs, . 

Make dull ouripapRi^ a.nd with ranie eyks ih • ’ 

Writeforrpty:,Q4ithfebpfomcoftlrcearthi rb ; 

Lets chopfe ExeyutQti -srid talkcixjfw^s : r' ’ 

And yet not fo, for \'j'hat,can we bequeath, , 
SayejSttjiydepofedbp.ies to the ground? . , J 

Ourlan.ds,QpjdiuAya&4allarcBullihgbrooks, hf 

And nothing can we c^ll onr ownp,but dcatli, 
Andthatfmallmodcllofthc barren earth, ; .. 

Which feruesas parte and coiier to our bones. - ■ 

For Gods.fakelctvifltvpbathc, ground,'. 

And teU;fiKl,ftorks ofthc deathjofKings, 

How fome haue becnc depoCdc,fome flaine in war. 

Some haunted by the ghorts'thty hauedepofed. 

Some poyfoned by-their wiacsjfome fleeping kild, 

All furthered : for wichinthc hollow Crowne 

That roimdsthe:liiortall temples of a King^ 

Keepcs deathHiscourt,and,tKcrfc'the-antiqucfits, . 

Scoffing his ftate, arid ^finumg af his pompc,' ! h - 

Allovviag him a brea{b,a little fcca ‘ 

To Monarchifc,befeard,and kill with lookes, 

•mnmng him with fclfe andfVainc eonccif:, 
wlufiit W^5sa hpuc our 
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Ti/e Uvagtdk of 

WereBraffe impregflaWe 5; and huinord tlaus> 

Comestat tlklaft^and W'ich'alettle pin,! ; : . ' 

BoresthroughliiiCaftlfewaUcSjandfarewellKingi ' , 
Couer your iieades,and mocke not flefli and bloody 
With folemnereucrcnc© throw away refpeft, 
Tradition^formCj^dyeiemoniousdutiej'- ■ - 
For you haiicbutmiftookc rae all this whilcj, ‘ ’ ' ‘' 

1 hue with Iprcad Jike you/Gcle want, ’ 

Taftegriefejncedfriends: fubiefted thus, 

How can you fay famee,I am a Kin? ' ; " > * 

far}. My Lord jWifc-iiien ne’re fit arid wailc their woei 
Butprefentlypreucntthe waycstO'Wayle, hi- 
Tofeare the fde,fincefeare 6pprcfl'eth ftrength, * 

Giues in your vVeakeneire ftrength vnto j'ourfoc, 

And fo.your follies fight againft your felfe : ' 

Fcare,and be flattie, no worfe can cortie to fights 
And fight and dieiis death deftroying deaths ' ' ' 

Where fearing dying, payes death feruileLreath-; '’''' ’ ' ^ 

Aam. My Father hath a power, inquire’of him," ' ^ , 

And learne to mtike'a body of a linime; ■ ' ! ' ' • . 

Kmo. Thou chidftSinewelh proud 

To change blow cs with thee for'ofurdiiy of HoOirie: . "f 

This Ao-ue-fitof feare is ouerblovyhey 



An cafie taske it is toivvinne our owne. 

Say Scroope, Where lies our Vnoklc with hi^pOwer? , 
Speake fyveetely man, although thy lookerfie ^ 

Scroope. Men iudgefiy the complexion oftHd^ikiej^ ' ' , 
The ftate and inclination of theday ' 

So may you by my dullandheatty eye : ' ' ’ ' ■- ' ' ' 

My tonguchathbutaheauiertaletofay,'- . 

I play the torturer by fmall and fmall, 

To lenathen outthe worft thapinuft be fpoken ; 

Your Vncklcrwk^ isjoyn’d with 

And ail your Northeriie Caftles yeeldcd vp, 

And all your So utherne Gentlemen in armes 

Vponhispartie. ••• 

Ktrig. Thou haft fayd eiroogh ti;'"-^'-; .'.'* '' , 

BejQhrew .thee Cdofin wirich ^ 



SlngRtchard the Second, 

Of that fweete way I was in to difpaire. 

What fay you now'? What comfort haue w e-now? 

By heauenllehatchimeuerlaftingly, ■ 

That bidsmebcofeomfortany more, 

Goe to Flint Caftle, there He pine aw'ay, 

A King woes flaue,ftiallki»gly woe obey; 

That power I hauej difohargtepmd let them go ' 

To eare the Ifed that haftyfomc hope to grow ; , 

For I haue none; let no man fpeakc againe 
To alter this, for cbunfellis but vainc. . 

My Liege one wordy . „ 

Ktng. He does me double wrong, ‘ \ 

That wounds nie with the flatteries of his tongue ; 
Difchargemyfollbwersjletthemhenceaway, , 

From night, to SW/ogSrV^^Taire day. 

Enter'Bkil. Torke^Norfh. . ■ ' 

‘Bu/f. So that by this intelligepce we Icarnc; ■ , 

The Welchmen arc difpeirflfantfSalfebuiy 
Is goneto meetctheKingiwdiola'telylanded . 

With fomefew priuate friendi,'^pon this coaft:. ' 'V 

> The newes is very faireand godd,my Lord; : 
^(cWd.npcfiii-fefromhenGfehathliM'hiHiead, ' 

Tetk.. It w oulrf befeeme- thcLdrcl'N of th'umbcrlahd,' !; 
To fay, King '^^icfc^^yilaCkhihe heauie clay, • '‘i'- 

When fuch a facred-Kingifhould hidehishead. '• ‘ 

T^orth. Your Grace miftafces'j dnely to be briefe,.-; '' ’y’ ■. 
Left I his tide out. ; " - ■ ‘ > yy : ^ " y 

Tor. ThetimehMi biny-flipuJdybu haUcb'inlpbn^^^ 

He would haue birtfo bwcfe to lhor-ten you, ' (film, 

For taking fo the he.id, your WhbledeadslChgth. ' . ' ;■ 

'BhU.: Miftake not (Vncklc) further theh yQu fhbyirf’"'* 
i Tor\. Take not(good Gpofin) fiirther then yon fhoiild, 
Leaft yofctmifl^keth'g'hcadens^rcnneryo ’ ” 

"Bm/, 1 knovi?itVh€kicjai^',bpp^ftfrid¥itliy felfe '' ' 
Againft their willeS’."BHt,yvh6 cdtlfes lie S^ter Perci&t 

Welcome /y<?ny.-What^‘Wilfnoffbis^aftleYedd? 

fJ.Tercie, Thfe GaftlC'i¥fb)hilly niahd^ 
Againfi^hy^tfanCWi n“--ivi.h ynUli'--' ■ ■ 

F^3 - TnS, 
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T he Jr^gsdu cf, \ 

Bull. Royally, why it cotetaines no King/ vr/y -‘O 

HA'cr. ycsCmy-.goodljorii,) • ; ' - on , , ij jur'W 

ItdotIicontaineaKiug,KjngRiciiar!c!lics ' jj; i 
Wirhinthclin'itsoFyonlimeandftoae, ■ 

And with him the Lord Amnerlc, Lord Saliibi4?ie^ 

Sir Stephen ScroppCjbefides a Gleargie man: , . ; ; w . 

Of iioly reucrenccjwho I cannot leame. ; L \y :. . p 

.North. Ohbelikcitis theBiihopofGarlcilU . I: 'f 

•Ba/4 Noble Lord's, - 

- Go to the rude ribbes efthat ancient Cafllc, ■ ri. 

Through brafen Trumpet fe;td4ie brfa.£h',of>patlec r-- . ■ ^ . 
Into his ruinde cares,ancl thus, deliuer. . r; j ’ ! : i 

H.Bull.on both his knees, doth kilfc king Rkliards. band. ' 
.And. fends alicagcaiiGeand-true fay thpfhcart .a [ 

To his royalipcrfon thither come -■ / 'i ry/A. 

EHenathisfeete,tolaymyatTnss andpowet:-, 
Prouidedjthattnybaniil^ientrcp-.eald, r.-'u.Z 
And lairds rcftoredagaijsejbeffee.ly grauntedj.iK': i / V' ; . 

Ifnotjllevfctheadua^tagdofmy-pow'er, -rw; i: 

Andlay thcfunmiersdnRw.ithfhowPcs ofblood, 

Raindc from tlie woundcs pffljauglitejred Engliflimen? vl 
The which, how far oji^fl'oniithe.minde ofBuUingjbrookc " 
'Itis,foclTcrimfon:t«mpclI/hpuld;hc dseiKh, r :1 . b t 
T he ffefh grccne lap of f.nrc' King Richards land^ 'J. " - T 

jMy ftooping dueticf tenderly fliall (hew. j, - ,-y V' 

Go fignifie as much, while heerewc snatch f .,i ' 

Vponfnegralliecarpetofthisplaine; ^ ' 

marchwithputthc npylb^nfithreatningdrumi^^^ ^ 
That from this Caftles tattered bactlemepts, . 

Gur'faircapppyntiTicntsmayhc wcllpcrufdc. ; 

Me; tIiinkes K(ng Richard and my felfelhpuldtneetfi • 
\Yithnolc(re^er5»Hrithenchc.E]e . i - • 

GfFircaB4'3s^atty,wheQ|hd fmpalcc, 

AtmeetiBgvtyfVj%t{i^cl£|^)bchjeckifs pfneauen. ' i .v, ^ 

Be hethejfird,tle|3e^b?:y!®^^ngiW ^ 

ThcragebehiSfWhilftsOpth^car^hltaign^ \ ■ ' 

My WatRr^s on4heeayth,aiidnp|ipn;]^ oii v 
March on, and fnarkc King RichardR^w ‘ 

jw 



Kitfg Richardfhe Sec0f}d, 

- The Trumpet foiind;Richardappeareth on the Walld. 

’Bh/. SeefeCjKihg Richard doth himfelfe appcarc, 
AsdoththeblulhingdircGntentcdSunne 'f 

Fromoutthe fiery portall of the F.alf, ■ 

When he prrcciucs the enuious cloudcs are bent . 

To dimme his glory, and tbiftaine che trackc ^ 

Of his bright p^age tothdOirqdehtdiii; ;.r . ; ■ 

Icrke. Yctlookes he like aKing, behold his eye, 
AsbrightasistheEagles(lightehsfooith - 
ControllingMaieftie ; alacicefor woe, 

Thatany harmeuiould fiainc.fofairc allicw. 

King. Wcareamnzd,andthuslonghauew'efl:ood,'i^ 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 

Becaufe w'e thought our felfe the lawful! King : 

And if we be, how-dare thy ioyaits forget 
To pay theirawefulldutie toojirprefenceJ- 
Ifwcbenotjflicw'vs thehandofGod ■ 

That hath difinifl vs from ourStcwardlhip :- • 

For well we know, no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter,: 

VnlelTehe c!opropliane,fteale,orvfurpe : 

And tl'iough you tliinlcethatalLis yo.uhauedone, - 
Haiie tomctheirfoules, byturning them frem vs, . 

And we are barren and bereft offricndcs : 

Yet know, my jMaiftcr GOE>. omnipotent, . 
Tsnwftcringinkisclcmdes;oaoiir,be.halfe, i 

AiTnics ofPeltiicncc,;.and thcyflaall: fbrike- . . d;: 

YourCi'.ildren y.«t.V£ib.orriei,ancl vnIje:gQf,: r. 

That lift your vailiule h aiides agailvQ: in:y head, • : .. ! 

And threat the glory of my precious Grpvvaie. -d: 

T ell Bullin2;ht*)olc6(for yoh mecsHjnli^s Jie.ftands^:, w 
Thateucry ftridchcmaiEesivpPn.'my'l.aitd, : 

Is djmgcrcus trcafoh,-: hciscotne.t® open ; 
ThepnrpleteftajnehtofbleiediiJgWarrc,.;: . ,r. 

But ctc,the:GrGvfnerlielookcs fotjli.ue in peace. 

Ten thoufand bloody ctOW'nfs,pfmothers tonnes^ ' ^ : - 
'Shall ill bccomethefl.0Wvei'p£Jin.^l£inds face, '• 

Change the cpjt^lexioii pfh^y Mayd^palC'peace^ 
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7rJ^ T rdgediC. cf ‘ ^ A 

To fcavletindignaron.anclbcdcaw' . ' - v* 

HerpaftorsgraflewthfaythfullEngliniM^^^ \ 

T^lorth. TIicKing oflieaucji forbid^ ourLd^.d thcKing.\ 
Should fo with ciuillaodvnciuillaniies , , : 

Bc.rufiitvpon.Thy thrifehoble Coofiri; . 

Harry Bullingbrookedothhumbly kifle. thy hand, . 

And by the honourable Tombchcfwjrares, / i ;• ; 

That (lands vpoh your royall Grandfircs bones, , ' 

And by the royalties of both your bloods : 

Currents that fpringfrom one mofl: gracious hcad^ •. j ' ^ 
And by the buried Ihind of warlike Gaunt, . : t 

And by the worth and honour'ofhiinfelfe, , . : , TA . 

; Conipiiniigall thatmav befworneor faid, , 

His comming hither hath no furtherfeope, 

;Thenfor Kis liniall roy alties, and to begge . . ^ A 

: Infranchifcinent immediate on his knees, . r ^ - 

Which on thy. royall partidgraiinted once^ " ‘ . 

His glittering Amies he will commend to ruft, : 

His barbed Stecdcs to Stables*and his heart 
TofaythfullferukeofyourMaieftic. 

This fwearcs he,as heisaPrinceiulh .-nV 

And asIamaGentlcm, I credit hirh.:^ j ^ 

Ktng. Northumberland, fay thus : 'the King retumcs^ ’ 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, ' ' . 

And all the number ofhis fairedcmaundes ^ ; 

Shall be accompli iTit without contradiftion, : 7 

With all the gracious vtterancethcfu haft ^ ' ur 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafe our felues(Coo(in)do we not? 

To looke fo poorely,anci to fpeake fo faire? ■ ^ 

Shall w e call backe Northumberland, and fend : - , 

Defiance toUietraitour, and fodief ‘ ^ H aua 

Anm. No good my Lord,lets fight with gentle wordcs, 
Till timelend friends, and friendcs,theii 4 ielpfull fwords. 
king, OK Qod,oh God that ere this tongue of mine; 

That laid the fen tence of dread banifliitient 

On yon proud tn3n,fhould take it off againe, , , 

With words of (both ! Oh th^t I were great, ^ 



tichsrd the Seemd, 

Asismygricfc,orlcffcrt%cnw ’ 

Orth/liaiaforgetwh«IW ^ 

Ornotrcmcsibcrvvhatlmuftbcnow ! _ ^ ^ ^ 

Swell'ft thou (proud hcarO lie giuc thee 

Cince foes haucfcopcto beat both thee and mc<5. 

^ Aum. Northumberland comes backe fro Bullingbrod^^ 

KwL WhatmuftthcKingdonow?_raufl:hc{ubnUt. 

TlifeKrig ftiidl^o it ; Mull hetei^^ 

The Kin» lhall becontcnted : Mult he loofc 

Thenamf of aKin^ aGods name let it goe *. 

He o^iue my jewels for a fet of Bcacks • 

My fforscous Paliacc/fbr a Htrmiwg^ 

MygayAppareU>ranAlmcf-^sOov^^ , 

My to^cGoblcts/or a dilh of Wood : 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking StafFc: 

My Subieasjfor a payre of earned ! 

Andmy large KmgdomejforahtticGraue, 

Alittle little Grauc, an obfenre Grauej , 
Or,liebeburiedinfoeKingshicway^, 

Some way of common trade,wherefubie(tes te^ , 

May hourelytrampleon their Soueraigneshcad^ 
for on my heart they ttead now whilll 1 iiuc : 

And buried once,why not vpon my head? 

weepeft (my tender ‘■hearted Coonn) 

Weclciriaktfoule-Weatherwithdcfpiledtearcsj 
Ourfi»hes,and thfcjr,fhalilodgCthfcfummcr cornc, , ; 
And nfakeidcirth in this rcuoltingland : 

Or lhaliwe|day the wantons with our woes, : 
Andmakefomepretty match with Iheadingtcares, 

And thus to drop them ftHl vpon one place. 

Till they hanc fretted vs apaireofGraucs 

Within thecarth : md tfiereinlayde ithcirlics 
Two kinfemen digd their Graues with weeping eyes! 

Would not this ill doc well? well well! fee, 
Italkebutidlely.andyoulaughatmcc, ' . , 

Moll mighty Princc,my Lord Northumberland. , 

Whu fayes King Bullingbrookc,willhis MaiclUc 
CSttteliictodlcauctoUuetillRicharddic? 

G T<W 
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' rfe rrA^dk of 

You make a lew gCjandBuUingbrookerfayes I. 

North. My Lordjin the bafc court he doth attend. 

To fpeak^ with youitnay it plcafc you to CQme do!wnC» 
Kiri^. Downc,downeIcomc,likegliftcring.‘Pfc<i««ff,^ 
Wanting the manage of vnruly lades. 

In thebafe court,bafecourt whercKings grow baft. 

To come at ti ay tors calles, and do them grace. 

Ill the bafe court come downe : downs court, doyvnpKin^ 
For nitrht-owlcs flircefcc where moimtinglarks fhould fing, 
JiniF. What fayes his Maicfticl 
North. Sorrow and; griefe of heart; 

Makes him fpeake fondly like a frandeke 
Yet heis come; ♦ 

Hull. Stand all apart, „ 

And ibcwfairc-duety tohisMaieffiet . 

Mv gracious Lord. ' _ ' , 

'Kwg. Faire Coofitryou debafe your princely knee, 4 

To make the bafe earth proiidwithkjtlingfilr 

Mecrathcr hadmy heartmiglitfeele your Ipypjr, : , jj .(> 
Then my vnpleafed eyefee your cut te6,P,ti , i; > : jjcE 

Vp Coofinw.piyoui:heart.is vpdiknovy,j.; ;,uu Auvk ; -r.K 
Xhusbighatleaft,atthough;yQurkneebdpw;,[ ,,;i . " 

Bull. *My gracious-Lonrd,lcoine butfor>i^^,^nfei - / 
JCmg. Yourowneis yobrs,andI v 
So farre be niinc^y ino ft y Lpwlf ^ ^ ^ v? 

As my trueftruitefoaU defcruelyouf^^^ hat,^ : ii ../O 

Kw^, Wclfyou deftruc: they welldeferi?e:;ol^, r, / 

That know the ftrong’ft and fureft-way to get: ; , f ^ 

Vncklc, giue me your hands ;:nay dry your^yes,, 

Xeares (hew their louc,but want their rcincdicSo 
€oofin,I am too young to be y our Eadief, ; ; , 

Though you are-old enough to be Heyrev. 4 :s-. 

What you will hauc,Tle giue, and willing Wo 
For doe wemuftjWhatforcewiUhMC vs doe» - . 

Set on tow-ards London.ddolin is it 
Bull. Ycamy good Lord. 

^ Ktn^ ThcnImuftnotfay.no» 






tSeJjArd the Second, 

gffftr the Queene with horattenduritf.' r. 

Out What’fport ftiall w'c dcuife here in garden. 

To driueaway the hcauie thought of care? ' 

Madam week play at bowlcs. 

Qm« Twillmaketne thinke the world is full ofrubi, 

ASthatmyfortuneruns againft the bias. 

A<^y. Madam week daunec. ' 

Opte. My kgs canlcccpc no racafurc in dcligM, 
wSnmy poorchcart nomcafurc kcepcs m grietes 
Therefore nb dauncin» girlc,fome other fport, 
Madaraweele tell tales, 

.Offt^roworofgricft* 

I.4dy. Gfeither Madame. 

^»ee. Of neither girle^ ^ 

For ifofioy,beingaltogithcr wanting. 

It doth remember me the more of forrow % 

Or ifef grieftibeing altogither had, 

. ItaddcsmorC ferrowtomywantofioy ; 
ForwhatlhancInecdcnotto.rcpc^e, , 

And what I w ant it bootes hot to complainC* 

Ludy. Madam ik fing. 

Quet. TisweUchattbouhaftcaufc, 

But thou flioudfl: pkafe me better wouldffi.thou weepc . 
Lidy. I could weepc Madams.wodd it do you good. 
Huie. And I could fing would weeping do me good, 
And netier borrow any tcaccofAce, 

But ftay, here eommeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fliado w ofthefe trees. 

My wrctchedneffc vnto arow ofpincs. 

They will tallcc of ftatc, for eueric one doth fo, 

Agamft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 

Suttr Gurdiners. 

q<trd. Goebindthou vp yon dangling Apricocke^ 
Which like vnruly children make their fire - 
Stoope with oppretfion oftheir prodigallw eight e 
Giuefome fupportanceto the bending twigs* . , 
Coethoa,aadlikc an executioner 

- - - Qj Cue 
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The TrageJie tf 

Cutoff tlic heads of two fall ^rowing fpifaye#^ 

Thatlookc too lofue in our Commonr-wealth i 
All muft'be cuen in our gbucrntmcnt. ■ 

You thus iinployde, I will goc rootc away 
The noyfome Wcedes that withoutprofitfucke 
The foyles fertilitic from holfome Flowers. 

Man. ■^y {houldwein'thc compafleofaP^e, 
Kcepe law and forme,and due proportion,. , ; 

Shewing in amodcll our firmceftatc, 

When our fea-walied Garden, the whole Land 
Is fullof Weedcs 5 her faireft Flowers choaktvpj, 

Her fruit trees all vnprund.her hedges ruinde, f ; 

Her Knots difordercd,and her. holefomeHearhes 
Swai-mingwithCaterpillcrs. : y; 

Card. Holdthy peace, ^ ■ i..‘ 

Hethatharii fuffeicdthis difordercd^ring, 

Hathnow himfclfemetwiththefall ofLeafe: 

The Weedcs thathis broadcfprcadingLcaues didualtO^. 
That feemde in eating him, to. hold him yp^ ' 

Arepuldvp,rootcandaU,by Boiringhro0kc J ; , ; ,i A 

ImeW the Earle of WiltihirCjBufliic, Greens :y 
Man. What, are they dead? . ^ 

Gard. They are, . 

And BuUingbrooke hath fcizd the waCthillKmg. ... 
Ohwhatpitticitis,thathehadnot(bitrimde v, 

And dreft his Land j as we this Gardeniattime of y W . ■ . 

Do wound thcbarke,the skinneofQur^fruitcycev ' 

Lcaft being ouer-proud with fappe yidblopd, . 

With toomuch richesitconfound itlcttc. 

Had he done fo, to gtcatand growing - ; 

They miffhthaueliude to beat^and he to tane - 

Thcirfruites ofduetie ifuperfluous branches ^ 

Weloppeaway, that bearingboughesi^y hue,, 
HadhcLncfo,himfcffehad borne thepowne,^^^ 

mub«afeofiatehou,«toth5'..tc^ 

Mm. Whai,thinke you theKmg ft;dl^b€4cpplc« _ 

^d,, Degrcft heis,akcady,?»odepoi<l«.. - 



T^Ug’BiehdvdtheUeonii 

T’ls doubtltcwillbe.Lcttcrs<:amelaftnighi:, , 

To adeare friend of the Duke ofYorks,; 
Thattdlblackctidinges.' ^ ^ _ 

^t». Oh/ 1 am preft to death through want of fpeaking 
Tl^ old likcneffc fct to dreffe this Garden, 

How dares thyharlh rude tongue found this vnplealmg 
What Enel what 5rrpf»< hath fuggeftcd thee, ; (ncwc$$= 
Tomakc afccondfall ofeurfedmanF * m ; 

Why doll thob fay King is dcpofdfe? ' ' 

Darft thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine his downefall ? Say , where, when,and How 
Camft thou by this ill tidinges? fpeake thou wretch? 

PardonmeMadaih;litleioy.baueI y 
To breathe thefe ncwcs,}'et yvharl fay is true t 
King Richard^ heis in the mighty hold 
OfBullmgbrooke r their fortunes both are weyde; 

In your Lo. feale,. is nodiing but hinjfclle, 

Andfome few vanities diatiHakehimlight: , . 

ButintheballanceofgreatBullingbrooke,; 

Befidc's himfclfe,are all the Englilh Peercs, ■ 

And with thafeoddcSjhe weighes King Richard down®. 
Poll you to London,and you vyill findc it'foi. 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know. 

Nimble Mifchauncejdiatart fo-lightoflbote^, 
Dothnotthycmbair^ebelong'tome, ; : 

. And amIla{lthatknowesit?Ohthouthinke{l:.: 

To Icruc melaft, thatlmay longcftkeepc ; 

Thy forrow mmybreaft ; come Ladyes, goe 
To meete at Ldndjon Londons King in woe . 

What, wasl'borneto this, thatmy faddlooke. 

Should' grace the,triumph of great: BuUingbrooke?. 
Gardacr,fprt€Hingmc,thcfencwcsofwoe, . , , 

Pray God-thePlants thou graftft may neuer grow. Exit* 

Card. Poore.QiiccnCjfo diatthy ftatc mighfcbe ao 
1 would tny skill were fubie A to thy curfe :■ 

Heere did ftus drop a teare, heerein this plac^^ 

He f«t a buckf of Re w fouvrerHcarb-oif'graces 
" ■' © 3 .: 
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<T^f& Tragedk tf 

Revv,cucnfor'M^th,Hccf€fliortly L- iT 

In remembrance o£a weeing Qucorie, iur :.:Extmt, 
Entti-'Bullinghrookf^Mmtritimdothea, J ibi :;*;!'! 

' SM Call fourth Bagk.! - ^ . • T EhUr'St^st, 

KowBagot,ftcelyfpcakc thymindc, . ' ' ; i ' 

What thotr doft know of noble Gloceftcr&ieath, , L v : , 
Who wrought it with the King, and who pcrfiwmdc : I vV 
The bloodie office ofhistiihelefre end. ■ - i if :n 
•Sa<ret. Theft £ct before my face the Lord AurnCTld r - vV 
•Ball. Coofih, ftand foorth, and Idoke vponthat man. ; 
Bagot. My Lewd Aumerk,! know your daring tongue:- 

Scornes to vnfay what onceit hath dcliucrcd; i 

In that dead time whenGloGcfters death was^lottcd, > 

I heard you fay, Is not my anore of lentil, -i.:.: 

That rcachcth from the reftfuUEngli^ court- ^ J; /• 
As farreafGalliceto mine Vnckles head? 
Amongftmuc!iot}icrta1kc,;that very time, :/ •' , 

lhear<l you {ay,that you had rather refufc '> ■' - ■ • ■ 

The offer of an hundred thoufandCrciwnei, b - i . 

Then Bullingbrookcs returttcto England, adding with^ 
How bleli this land would be in this your Coofins death. A 

^um. Princcs,andnobleLords, ■■■ 

WhatanfwcrcKhalllimaketo thisbafemanl ^ 

Shalll fo Biudi dishonour my feire ftarrc'$;^ b^ - ^ ^ .: >- 

OnequaUicarmesiQgiuehimihaiycemca« 

Eithcrl muft'orhaue'mirieHonoiW'foyW-’ • ^ ^ 

With the attainder ofhis flauttdcrousf ijs - - ' ' ' 

Thcreismygagc,the.mahuallfealeof^ath, ■ - ' V j, 

That markes thee oii t for Hell : thou lfeft, ! |^ r.’ ‘ 

And willmaintainc what thou hathfaydiisfauc, - ■, 

Inthyhcartblood, though beiiigaHtoobafej • j 

To ftaine theteraper of my knightly Sword. ' - 

Bagotjforbeare, thou {halt not take It vp. , ‘ 

jfdm. EKceptingonCjl would he were thcbclt 
Inallthisprcfencc,thathathmooudmefo.^ 

Fiiz. If thatthyTsioure ftand on hnTpatme, > . ' ' ; 
ThsrciiJi^Sa^«AMn«>icjmSagcto4ui«^ 



King Bkhard the Secdpdi 

By that£dfeSunnethat fbcwesihiewhetc thpuftartd% 

I heard thee fay,andvauntingly; thou fpakft it^ r: /■ i if.b IJ 

That thou wert caufc of^-noblc Glocefiers.dcatiis • -j i c j 3-. r.h f 

Ifthoudenieftittwentietiihcs.thoulyefty . ^ ; 

And I will turne thy falfliood to thy heart, 
Whereitwasforgedjwidi my Rapiers poynt. 

Aaw. ThoudUrRhot^eoward^liuelio fccthoday^ , 
litz.. Now by my loide^ljwould it Wert? this hourc., - -• 
Fitzwatctsithpuarfdamrfdtohellforthisi _ ' " 
L.Per. Aumei?l«,^o»licft,hishoooorisastru^, . . 

In this appeale,as thou actall VriHift/ 
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— » L .-V-'*. 

And that thou artfQjthereltlxro wmy gagc> . > 

Toproue\ton thcetothcextlQalwftpoynt:^^ 

Of njortallbrcathing,fci«4tSfd|on:datr?&y; - j j ri i 

jlam, Aad'ifl 4 onH*ftay#dyh.nadti?btt>f^, i '' 

Andneucrbra|^(hmociiteuen.gefiillRcde, - ;;r V i,^ 
Oucrtheglitteringhelmctofmyfoe^ n , i‘ i!47'.: , b 

tal«c the earth to thehke(fo^fwijn!i^-‘d*(i^^^ 
Andfpur thee onWithfulAaimanySie*,. .7 
Asitmay;behfiilkWedjflihjftceChsrp.u»ear;e 
Fromfinncto^hlftJa• ^herlsismy hoftor3;I!a;^t^e^ ^ r '4 
Ingage it to the tryailiif thou d.Tr(hin^ -i j]r. ; J I'ln-tiM 
jiam. WhftfetS'meelfc ? byiheaapji Reihrpw at alL 7 , , . 
Ihaucathoiil^dfpirltsiflfj^lieibrefftiit: i.Q3:L7;,W 5; b /■, 
To anfw©Pt}^tim«ie.thoufan^^ 'iA'iy, f r - 

Sar, MyLordFitzwawi%Xdo'r<P^P|he?ji|^eU' , . : : 
The^verie time Aumepkaodiyout^d «lke> • ' J ’ 

Fitz.. Tis very t?ue)yojii.wf!rc in pr^fenfie the% ; - 

And you can vvitnelTe, with me thiftiS true. , 

Shr. As‘falfebyheaaf:n^$^ea««f itf^;^ . . 

f«x. Suerriethculica,oJ vui.siiii i 2A(fwofdi 

1 ^ (pihefttte on mV 

That it lhall render y,cng^^i0^ditcucnge>i-?A:.i ; f 
pil thou the lie-gker,anetjJj^tikdo lic,r- ’ 

In earth as quiet as thy fsdijsrsk^Jl. , ^ . -.r v:: 

fc proofc whereof there is rny,hcsnours.pavvnfc 

*nS^£en Iftihe 7I u . . * , ^ . . ■ . ' 

' ' ' Mm 
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TheTr*gtdkif 

R’ftt. Hdw fondly doft thoofpun-eaforw^Mdhdrfe, 

Ifl dare cate, or d(riiikc><wr breathe orliuc,j , ; ! 

Idarcmeet'cSurryinaWildcrttef(Fe,W:: 

And fpit vpon him whilftl fay,helycs. 

And lyes, and lyes : there is my bond of faydi, 

Totie thec to my ftrongcorreftion: 

AsIint^rtd tothfiufcinmisnewwoiidjiV ■ ■ ■ 

€^/<iwrfe isguiltkofmytii'uea^peale. ; > 

Befides, I heard thebani'lihcd Norfolkt fxy't ; 

That thou v^/owrifedidftftnd two of thy men v 
To execute the noble Duke of ’ 

Some honeft Ghriftian truftme witha gage, 
ThatNorfolkelyes.hecredo Itheow downs this, 
if he may be repe^d to try his honour? ' ■ - i .; j 

•ShIL Thefedifferenete^Uttfeftvndcrga^, 

Till NorlFolkc be rcp‘eald,r^caWhe M 

And though mine eaemiCjtcftor’d agaiftC' ; 

To all his lands and fignories : when he is 
Againft ^«»w/ewewill inforce his tryall.- ’ - iJwti 

Carl. That honorable day IHall ncucr be fecne t- ‘ C ' ;; 

Many atimehath b*iilbtNorffolkefought ^ ■ 

Tor Icfus Chrift, in glorious Chriftiah ficld^ ' , 

Streaming theErifigne of the chriftianCronc^^ ' 

Againft blacke Pagans, TurkcSj^dSaracen'Sj- ■ 

And toyld with wOrkcs Of Wabe^ retired himfelfo ‘ ' 

■ To Italy, and'thcrc a't¥enice gaue^^' _^ • ' 

His fcody* to a plcafent countries ‘ _V * \ 

And his pure foult viito his captainie.Ghrift, « ■ 

/Vndcrwhofca>lourshehad Fought folong. ■ 

•Bui. Why Mop, is N<»lFoike dead} ' * - ^ " 

^ CnAl ' As furc as Iliue, my Lord.' i 

VhI. S^idC^^ecMidd^fhi'sf#eetfoutetom^w 
Of ®^ood old Abraham : Lbrds'apt)<*^ants, ' ! ' , 

Your differences ihaU^tdfe vmfer^age, ‘ ;; 

Till wc afsigac you to ydurdayC$i6f tryaU* , 

Tuhi. Great Dukcofliaiicafen*^^®^ 
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Ring Richard theSetoni; 

From phime-pIucktSk^i/, who with wiHihg foule 
Adopts thecHeirc, and his high SccpteryceldcS' 

'To t|ie poifersion of diy royall hana : 

Afcend his Troae,defccnding now from him,' 

And long Hue Htnrie^ fourth of that name. 

•BhII. I af5ods name, He afcend the Regall throne, 
Carl. Mar)' God forbid. 

Worftin this roy all prefcncel may fpeakc : 

Yet befl: befeeming me to foeakc die tructh:: 

Would God any in this noole prefence. 

Were enough noble to be vpright iudge 
Of noble Richard : Thea»true noblenefle would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foulc a wrong. 
Whaffubic£b^ca.n giucfentcnceon hisKing? 

And who fits not here that is not Richards fubied j-r 
Theeues arc not iuc!ged,but they are by to hcare, . 
Although apparanftguiitbe feerte in them : 

And fliall the figure of Gods Maicfiie, 

His Captaine,ftcwarciydepirty, cleft, , 

Annoin ted, crowhedvpianted many yecresy.. 

Be iudg’d by fubieft- and inferior breath, 

And he liimfclfe not prefent’Oh forfend it God^ , 
That in a Giiri ftianGlinrate foules refinde : , 

Shoidd ihevy fo hainous blackeobfcencadeed.: 
Lfpeakc-to fiibicft%and a fii bieft fpoakes,- ' , , j - 

StirdvpbyGodthrrsboidlyforhisRingi 
My Lord of Hereford herawhom you call King/.. ' 
Is a foule traitour to prmidHerefords King, 

And ifyou crowuehim,let me prophefie. 

The blood ofEnglifii fhall manure the ground. 

And future ages groane for his fbule aft° . : 

Peace fiiail goe fleepe with Turkes and Infidelsy . - 

And in thisfeatc of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kinyandkinde with kindc confound ; ; 
Diforder,horror,feare and mutiny/ ■ 

Shall here inhabit, and this land be caldj 
The field ofGolgotha and dcaditnens skuls; ■ 





King Richard the Second. 

Hccre Coofin,on this fide my hand, and on that fide yours: 

Now is this golden Crpwnclike a deepe Well, 

Xhat owes twolBuckets filling one an othci, 

The emptier cuer dauncing in the ayre, 

The other downc vnfeene,and full ofWatcr ; 

That Bucket downe,and full of teares, am I, 

Drinking mvgricfcjwhilfl: you mount vp on high, 

Tull. I thought you had been willing to refigne? 

Rtch. My Crowhc I am, but ftill my Griefes arc mine: 

Y ou may my Glories andmy State depofe, 

But not my Griefes, ftill am I King of thofe. 

Bui. Part of your Cares you giue rpe with your Crownc. 
"Kwh. Your c^ires fct'vp, do not pluckemy cares downc; 
My care is lofte ofcarc, by old care doh. 

Your care is gainc of care by new care won: 

The cares I giue, I haue,though giuen away, 

They tend the Crow'iie, yet ftill with me they ftay . 

Tull. Arcyou contentcdtorefignctheCrovvne? 

T^h. I,nonol 5 for,Imuft nothingbee,’ ■ - 

Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee, ‘ • 

Now marke me how 1 will vndoc my felfe: 

I giue this hcauie waight from o'ffmy head,: 

And this vnweildie i&epterfrom my hand, 
Theprideofkingly fwayfromoutmyheart: ■ ‘ ’ 

Withmineow'nctcarcslwaftiawaymybalmc, " . 

With mine owne hands I giue away my Crowhc,! 

With mine owne tongue deny my facred ftate. 

With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites, ’ 

Allpompeandmaicftieldofoffwearc, ' 

My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgocy 
My Aftes,Dccrees, and Statutes I denie: ’ 

Qod pardon all Oathes that are broke to mcj ’ '■ 

God keepe all Vowes vnbroke thatfweare to thee; 

Make me that nothing haue,wiehhothing gricud,. 

And thou with all pleafd, that haft all atchieud;' ' ' 

Longmayft thdu Hue itcRtckardt feat tb fit, - • 
A«dfoonelie!R<elW<iinan earthwpki - ^ i ‘ ' 
Hz Goa 



The Tragedie of 

Oh if you ray fe this houfe againft his houfc. 

It will the wofulleft diuifion prouc, 

That eucr fell vpon this curfed earth ; 

Preuent it,refift it,and let it not be fo, 

Lcaft child, childes children crie againft you woe. 

North. Well hauc you argued fir, and for your paynes, 
OfCapitall U-eafon,we arreft you here : 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge. 

To keepe him fafely till his day of triall. 

May it plcafe you Lords, to graunt the common fuitc. 

Fetch hither %ichard,n\vAt in common view 
He may forrendcr,fo wc lhall proceed without fufpition. 
Torhf. I will be his conduft. 

Tull. Lords, you thatarc heerc,are vnder out areft, 
Procurcyour Suretiesfor your daycsofanfwercj 

Litle are we beholding to your loue. 

And litle looke for at your helping hands. 

Enttr hjng Richard. 

iRfch. AlackewhyamIfentfortoaKing, 

Before I haue fhooke off the regall thoughts 

Wherewith I raignd*, I hardly yet haue learnt 

To infinuate,flattcr,.bow, and bendmy limbes? 
GiueSorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmUsion; 

Yet I well remember the fauours of thefc men. 

Were they not mine? did they not fometiraes cry aUhayic 
To me? fo ludoi did to Chrtfts but he in twelue. 

Found trueth in all but one*, lin twelue thoufand none ; 
God fane the King, will no man fay Amen: 

Am I b6th Prieft and Clarke *, well then. Amen, 

God faue the King, although I be not hec. 

And yet Amcn,il heauen do thinkc himmec : 

To doc what feruicc am Kent for hither? , 

TorKe. To doe that office of thme owne good WUl> 

Which tired niaieftic didmakc thee offer j 

The refignation of thy State and Crowns 
'^oHarryTuS.ingbrooxf. 

Seafe the Crownc. . i ‘ ' ifecrc 









The Trdgedie of 

God fauelCing fJarry, vrikingd Richard faycs, 

And fend Jiim oiany yecr.es ofSun-jfhipedaycs, 

What more remaines? "* * 

I^erth. No morcjbut that you read 
TheA: accufations, and thcfc grecuous crimes. 
Committed by your perfon, and your foHower^j 
Againft the State and profit oftliis Land; 

Thatby confefsingthcm,thc fouks ofmen 
May dccKie that you arc worthily depofde. 

T^ch. MirftldoefoJandanufilrauellout 
My wcaud vp Folly, gentle l^rthumbs^rlandi 
If «thy offences were vpon record. 

Would knot fliame thee in fo faire a troopc. 

To lead a lefturc of thenijiftliou wouldft. 

There Ihouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
Contayningthedepofingof aKing, 

And crackingthe ilrong warrant of^an Oath, 

Markt with a blot,damd in the booke ofheauen: 

Nay ofyou that ffand and loeke vpon, 

Whilft that my vrretchcdnclTe doth bate my felfej 
Though fome of you (with TtUt ) walh your hands. 
Shewing an outward pitric,yetyou Ptlatet^ 

Hauc heere deliuer me to my fowre Croffc, 

And water can not walk away your finne. 

9fprth. My Lord difpatch,read ore thefe Articles. - 

'Rich. Mine eyes are riill of teares,! cannot feej 
And yet fait water blindcs them not fo much. 

But they can fee a fort ofTray tors heere : 

Nay, if 1 turne mine eyes vpon my felfc, 

I find my felfe a Tray tor with the reft 5 , 
Forlhauegiucnhceremy foulcs confent 
To vndccke the pompous body of a King; 
MadeGlory bace,andSoucraigntie a flauc; 

Proud Maieftica iubie^jStatca pcafant. 

Tferth. My Lord. 

Rtch. NoLord of thine, thou haught infulting man, 
Nor nomansLordilhauciW name,notitle, 



* R'fftg Richard the Second. 

No not that name was giuen me at tlie Font, 

Buttis vfurpt; alackethcheauieday 
Thatl hauc wornc fo many Winters out, 

And know not now, what name to call my felft. 

O thatl were a mockcric King of Snow, 

Standing before thefunne of BHllwgbrookf^ 

To mcltmy felfc away in water drops . 

Good King, great King; and yet not greatly good; 

And if my name be ftarling, yet in Englang 
Let it commaund a mirour hether ftray tc 
That it may ftiew me what a face I hauc, 

Sinceit is bandfcrout ofliis Maiellic. 

"Bull. Goe fome of you and fetch a Looking- glaftc. ■ 

No rth. Read ore this paper while the GlaUc doth com*.’ 
Rich. Feind^thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 

Bull. VrgeitnomoremyLordNorthumberland. 

North. The Commons will not then be fatisfied, 

Rfch. They fhall be fatisficd,Ile read enough, 

When I do fee the very Booke indeed. 

Where all my finnes arc writ,and that’s my fclfo. 

Giueme the Glaffe : no deeper wrincklcs yet? 

Hath Sorrow ftroke fo many bio wes vpon this 
Face of mine,and made no deeper woundes? 

Oh flattering Glafle, like to my followers in profperiiie! 
Was this the face that cuery day vndcr his 
Houfhould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 

Was this the face that faaft fo many follies. 

And was at laft outfaaft by 
A brittle Glorie Ihincth in this face. 

As brittle as the Gloric is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred IhiuersS 
Markc filent King the morall of this Ijport, 

How foone my farrow hath deftroyde my face. 

"SkU. The lhadow of your forrow hath deftroyd 
The lhadow of your face, ■ 

.R»c6. Say that againe :thc lhadow ofmy forrowj 
H« irtsfee ; tis very true, my griefc ; r;' ":'i i • •• 
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The TrAgedte cf 

Lies all witKin, and tlicfe cxternaU mannerp 
Of laments are mecrcly fliadowes to the vnfeene, , . 

Griefc that fwellcs with filencc in the tortured feulc: ' 

And I tliankc thee King that notoncly giueft 

Me caufe to waylCjbiit teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caufe ; lie hegge one hopne, 

A nd then be gone, and trouble, you no mo,re. . i 

S«//. Namcitfaire Coofm., ; . . ■ , ,wi.; 

Rich. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then aKin» ; ; : 

For when I was a king, my flatterers were then but fubiefts, 
Being now a fubiea, 1 haue a Kingheere 
To my flatterer 5 being fo great, I haue no need to beg. . 
ThI. Yet aske. ' . . 

iZrefc., Andlhalllhaueit?. . . . 

ThI. You {hall. . ' 

Rich. Whythengiuemeleauetogoc. . 

ThU. Whither? • ^ 

Rich. Whither yoii will/o I were fromy our fights. 

'Rull. Goefomeofyouconueyhimtothc'Tower; 

Rich. O good conuey,conuey ers arc you all, : / 

Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall.' 

Bull. On Wednefday next w e folemnely fcl dowae 
Our Coronation-, Lords prepare your felues. 

Exeunt. MamtWefi.GarUtll,Aumte.^ . ' 

^hhot. AwofullPageanthaueweheercbehcld. . 

Carl. Irhc Woe’S to come-, the children ptvnbornc, . ; 
Shall fcelc this day as fharpe to them as thdrne. 

Aum. You holy Clergie men, is there no plot, 

ToridtheRealmeofthispernitiousblot? , • ; 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my minde herein* ; , : 

You fliall notoncly talce the Sacraiwnty ' ' ■ / 'J ;- 

Toburymineintentcs,butalfotoeffe£l* • 

What euer I fhall happen to deuife: • 

Ifeeyourbrowesarefullofdifcontcnty ,, 

Your heart offorrow,and your eyes: of tcaray : ■ ■ 

Come home with me to fujpper^llelay a plQ^ . ; 

Shall fhew vs all a merry day. ■ 



Ktf/g Richard the Second. 

Enter ^ueonty^ith her attendants. 

(Q^tfte. This way the King will come, this is the way 

To Julius (/t/ars i\Ute€tcdTower, 

To whofe flint bofomc my condemned Lord 
Is doomde a prifoner by proud 'Bullingbroek.e, 

Hccre let vs rcft,if this rebellious car th 
Haue any refting for her true Kings Qucenc. 

Snter Richardm - 

But foft,but fce,or rather,do not fee, 

My feireRofc wither: yet lookevp, behold, > 

That you in pittie may diflblucto deaw. 

And wa(h him fi-efti againe with true lone tcarcs. 

Ah thou theniodell where old T toy did ftand ! 

Thou mappe ofHonour, thou King Richards toombe, 
And not King Richard : thou moft beauteous inne. 

Why Ihould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alehoufe gueft? 

Rich . loyne not with griefe, faire woman,do not fo^ 
To make my end too fudden,learne good foulc, 

T o thinke our former ftate a happy dreame. 

From which awakt,thc tructh of w hat w c arc, 

Shewes vs but this : I am fwornc (brother fwectc) 

To grimmeNecefsitic,and hcandl 
Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to France^ ‘ 

And cloyftcr thee in fome religious houfe : - 

Our holy Hues muft winne a new worlds Crowne, 

Which our praphane houres hecrc,hauc throwne downe. 

^ueene. What is my Richard both in Ihapc and minde* 
Transformd and wcakned? hath 
Depofde thine intcUeft? hath he been in thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thru ftethfoorth his paw. 

And wounds the earth, ifnothing elfe,with rage. 

To be o’rcpowerd,and wiltthouPupil-likc 
T akc thy corrcaion,mildely kifle the roddc. 

And fawnc on Rage with bacc humiJ itie. 

Which art a Lion and a King of beaftes . ; 

, JUdng. AKingofBcaftcs indeed, ifaughtbutbeaft. 
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X hi< X ra.geJi6\of- 

Ihadbccn ftill a-liappyKihg of men; 

Good ({bmetime Quc.enc)prcparc thee hence for 

ThinkeIamdcad,andthateucnheearethoutakeft- 
As from my deatli-bed my laffc Humgleaue. 

In Winters tedious nights (it by the fire 
With good old follces,and let them tell tiree tales-. 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide,. 

Arid erethou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou thelamentabletale ofmc. 

And fende thc.hcarers weeping to their beds.; 

For why, the fenccleflb brands will fimpathy 
Theheauic accent of thy mouing tongue^, 
Aitdincompafsion vveepetlie fircoutj 
And fotnc will mourne in ajhes,fomc (;ole.bIacke>, 
EorthedcpofingofarightfullKing.v . 

Swr T^ortkHmberknd. 

T^ortb. M y tord, the minde of 'BulBngbfcpkf is cliangde,' 
Y oil nauft to Pomfret, not vnto the Tp.wcr. 
AndA4adam,thcre is order tinafor you, , t 

With all fwift fpeed youfeuft away to France* : ; ^ 
Kwg. Norti. umhtrhndy thou ladder wherewith^ I 

The mounting ki afeendes my throne, ' 

Thetimefliallnotbe many houres ofage , 

More then itis,ere fouliofinne gathering head,., 

Shall breake into corruptipn,thou {halt thinke, . 

Thoughhcdeuide:theRealme,and;giueth,6ehalfe,, ■ 

Itis too little^helpingliini to all : 

FIe.lhaH think:e,that thou which knowfl: the way 
To plantvnrightfull Kinges, yvill-know againe, , 

Being nerc folitle vrgd another way, 

To plu eke him lieadlorig from the V furped. thron?.- : 
Thcloueofvvickedmenconuertstofearc, , ■ 

That fearCjto hatejand hateturncs one or both- , ' 

To worthy danger and deferued death. _ 

"l^rth. My guiltbe on my headland there aaendt » 

Takcleaueand part,for-y.oumuft:p,ait foorthwitb, 

JCtyg,. Doubly cUuor c’t,^ (badde men) you violatt, 






■Jifch4rd t^e Secditd, 






A twofold mariage,betwixt my Crowne tndinc, ' 

Aud thenbetwixtme, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnlcifie the oath bctwixt thcc and me : 

And yet not fo,for with a kifle t’was made, 

Part'VS 

Whcrelheuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foordi in pempc. 

She came adorned hithcr,like fwcetc May, 

Sent backe like Hollo wmas,or Ihortft of day. 

^Mtn. Andmuft webedeuided’muftwepart? 

Kmg. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart. 
^Hterte. Banifli vs both, and fend the King with me. 
Xing. That were foine loue, but litle policie. 

J^Heett. Then whither be goes,thi thcr let me goc. 

Xing. Sotwotogitherwccpmg,makeonewoei 
Weepe for me in France, Ifor thee heerc. 

Better ferre offthen nccrc be neare the riccrc: 

Goc count thy way with fighes, Iminc with groancs. 
jQiteene. Solongeft way {hall hawe the lorigcftmoancs. 
T wife for one ftep He gronc, the way being (hort. 
And peece the way ottt with a heauie heart. 

Come,comc, in wooing forrow lets be briefe, 

Since wedding it,i;hcrc is fuch length in griefe ; 

'Onc kilTc Ihall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part. 

Thus giue Iminc,and thus take I thy heart : 

^Heme. Giuemcriiypwneagainc,twcreho good part, 
To take on me to keepc, arid kilt thy heart. ' 

So now Ihaiicmin'C'ownc agaihc,be gone. 

That I may ftriue to kill it with a groanc. 

Xing . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay. 
Once more adew,the reft let forrow fay,' ■ Sxeunt^, 

Enter Dukf tf TorX^dndrht^Htehef i. • 

My Lordiyoir told meyori wpWldtcllthci'cft, 
When w'ceping made you breake the ftory • 

Of our two Goofins comniing into London. 

, Wheredid Ileaue? ■ ' 

. At'thatfedftop jny Lord, - ^ 
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Tk Tragedie of. 

where rntic niifg<>ucrnd;hands from windowes topsj , 

Threw daft and rubbitli,.on King Richards head. 

rotkf. Then-(aslfayd) theDulcegrcatBullinghrooke, 

Mounted vpon a hote and fi<ri.c;ftecde„ _ 

Which his afpiring rider fcenide to know, . 

Witli flowjhutftatcly pace kept on hrscpurfe, , . . 

Vvihilc all tongues cride, God fauc the , 

You would haue thought the very, Windowes fpakej. 

So many greedy lookes ofyoung and old, 
Through^afements dartedthdr dfto 

Vpon hi6 vifage, and that all the;Y^^^^ 

Wi til painted imagery, had fayd-at once,, • : . 

lefu prefeni c the welcome BuHinghrookc, 

Whilft he from the one hde to the Oither turnings 

Barcdieadedjlovver thc^ihis;pi;ondjSt;ceds jicclce , 

Befpakethemthus,lthanicc.3pu.(>unt,tymfiaj.; 

And thusftill doing., thus hfi,paft along; - , .,15-1;/.: 

Dut. Alackcpoorc where ^ides he-thewlnlit., 

Torke. A's iiia-Theater.thc.cycsofmcil, 

After a:welligyaccd 4 aordpies,t;he.S^^^ ^ 

Are idely bent o.Hlynith^tynl^rsnex^^^ ^i'.; ij><! h;A 

Tlhn!dhghisi>rat!-l^tp!be,{c 4 iou^h /nne 

Euen fo,or with muebmpre contempt men^cj^.s p . ^ 
Did fcoulc pngentlc'tor«/,po man cped.God 4uc 
No ioyfiill tongue gauc h.im.his welcaipenpuic, - _ 

' BncDuft was thrpvyne ypondh^facted'h^ , -.O. _ 

Which with'fuch gendedpppyd>c flipoke p|t^ o 

His face ftill- combating with tcareyaridlrane^^ . ; r • - 

The badges of his griefe.ajidpatiencf,.: . - •• 

That hadnotGocTforfon^^^'i^']^?^^^-^ 

The hearts ofnicn,thejyn>^ft,p.etfoW^ ban? ineU d, , , . ■ , . 

AndBarbarifmcitfclfehauepittteddvni* 1 -- v 

But Htau?hhath.Ahandip,th^fCiu:nt^ >. ' 

To whofehigh wiUwe.bound.our 



V ■'-! 




Tcrhe. AumcrI'e that was 

But that is loft, for being Ricliards friend : 

And Miidam^you niuft call him Rutland iiovv • 
t am in Parliament'pledge for his trueth 
And Ufting fealtieto the new madeKmg. 

^Dut. Welcome my fonne, who art the Violets now. 
That ftrew the greene lappe of the new -come fprmg. 

ylum. Madam I know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God kno wxs I had as liefe be none as oire. _ 

Tv> Welljbcarc you well in this new rpting of tunc, 

Leaft you be croptbeforc you come to prime. , , ,, 

What uewesTrom Oxfoid?do thefc iufts & triumphs hold? 
^<iw. For aughtl know (tti);Lord) theydo. 

Twke. You will be there rknow. 
ylum. IfGodpreuentnotIpurpofe fo. 1 

Tork, What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofoKiG? 
Tea,lookftthou pale; let me fee the writing. 

Aam. My‘Lord,tis nothing. 

Torke. N o’ matter th en w ho lee it, 

J will be fatisfied, letme fee the writing. •• 

I do'bcfecch your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmall confequence, 

Which for Ionic reafons I would not haue fcenc, 

Tork. W hkh for fome reafons (fir)l meane to lee. 

I fearCjI fcare. 

Dat. What Ihould you feare? 

Tis no thing but fome band that he is entred into 
For gay apparrell again ft the triumph. 

Yerke, Bound to hinifelfe, what doth he w'ith aBond 
That he is bound,. to : Wife, thou art a foolej 
Boy, letme fee the writing. 

I do befeech you pardon mc,I may not Ihew it. 
Ttr^r. Tvvili be fatisfied; letme fecit,! fay : 

.H£pLc\sii oiit V hk i 

Trcafon,fouletreaf<)n:y)!Iaine't”aytor;:{lauc. _ 

I)ot , VVdiatis chcnN''stcT,tr‘y ' f 

. if (O'h, Ho, -YvliC' IS withinthtre; ia j,i,Uc my hlorfc; 

■ I,. ' . Go4 









^TSTT HgMe Oj 

God for his mercy 1 what trechcry is here? 

Du. Why, what is itmy Lord? 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay,faddle my horf^ 

Now by mine honour^my life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villaine. 

Du. 'N^Miat is the matter? 

Tofki!. Peace foolilhw'Oman. 

Du. I will not peace, w^hat'is the matter Aumcrle? ; 
jinm. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Thenmy poorelifemuftanfwcre. 

Du. Thy life anfwere ? 

Tarkf, Bring me my bootes,.! will vnto the King. 

His Mun enter J Vpiih his B cotes* 

Du. Strike him Aumerle,poorc boy thou art amazd^ 
Hence vUlainc,n€uer‘more come in my fight. 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay. 

Dit^ Why Yorkc, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt net thou hide the trefpafle of thine owne?"' 

Haiic we more fonnes ? or are w'c like tohaue?. 

Is not my teeming date drunkc vp with time ? , . 

And wilt thou plucke my.faire fonne from mine ag^. 

And robbemeeofa happie mothers name? 

Is he not like thee ? is he noKhine ownc?_ 

Xerke, Thou fond mad womapj 

Wilt thou conceale this darkc confpiracie ? 

A doozen of them heere, Haue tanc the facrament^ 

And interchangeably fet downc their hands, 

To kill the King atOxford. 

Du. He ihall be none, week kcepe him heerc. 

Then what is that to him? ‘ . r 

Tor, A way fond woman,werehctwentie times my lonn<^ 
I would appeach him. . 

Du. HadAthougroandforhimasIhaucdonc, 

Thou wouldft be more pittifuU: ^ 

But now Iknow thy mindc,thou doft fufpett 
That Ihauc becne difloyall to thy bed^. 

And thatheisa.baIlard,aot:thy fonne;. Sweete 




€xit. 






Kwg Bkhard the Seconds 

Sweete Yorke,fweetc husband benotof thatminde. 

He is as lik thee as a man may be, 

Not like me or any of my Idiine, 

Andyetllouehim; 

Tor he. Make way vnrulyw^omanv 
Du. After Aiimerle : mount thee vpon his horfe. 

Spur, Portland get before him to the King, 

Andbcg thy pardon er-e he do accufe thee,, 
lie not be long behind^though 1 be old, 

I doubt not butto ride as faff as Yorkc, 

And neuer will 1 rife vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrookc haue pardoned thee,arway,b^ <rone. 

£ nter the Ktn^ With hts Nobles. 

Kw^ H. Can no mantel! me of my vnthrifeie fonne? 

Tis full threenionths fince I did fee him laft y 
If any plague hang ouer vs, tis hee*, 

I would to God my Lords,he mightic found : 

Inquire at London.mongft the Tauernes there. 

For there they fay, he daily doth frequent. 

With vnreftrained loofc companions, 

Fuen fuch (they (ay) as Band in narrow lanes^ 

And beat our watch, and robbe our paflTeiigers, 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy. 

Takes on die point of honor to fuppoi t fo difTolute a crew. 

N. Per. My Lordjfome two daicstfince I faw the Prince. 
And told him of thofe triumphs held at Oxford. 

Kieig. And what faid the gallant? 

Vercie. His anfwere was,ne would to the ftewes,. 

And from the commoneft creature pluckc a gloue, 

;^d wearc it as a fauour,and with that 
He would vnhorfe the luftieftGhallengcr. 

As^UfToIateasdefperate.yetthroaghboth 

May happuy bring forth. But who comes heerej 
Enttr AhnurltAmaz.td. 

(fo wildly? 

H, What meanes our coofin that he ftarcs and lookes 
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Tht T r-agedk sf_ 

Am. Cod faiieyour Grace*, I do Iscfecli your Maieftie, 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Ktm. Withdraw your fcKies,and leaue vs heere alone: 
Wlratls the matter witlrour Coofm now? 

Foreuermaymy knees grow to the earth, 

Pvlv tongue c leaue to my roofe within niy moutlr, 

Vnleflc a pardon ere'I rife or fpcakc. 

Intendedjor committed, was thistault? 

If on the firrt,ho w heynous ere it-he, 

To winne thy after loue, I pardon thee. 

Am. Then giue me leaue that I may tume the key, 

That no man enter till my tale bedone. 

Kino. Haue thv defire. ik 

\he Duk! ofToik^ k'^ocks theiioore^ndefyetb, 

To^ k(. My liege beware, looketothy felte. 

Thou haft a traitor in thy prefencethcrc. 

KtrifT ViHiunc Jleniakethec Uie. r c 

■ A». Stay thy reuengeMhand, thou haft no cau 

Torkt. Open the doore,fecurefoole, hardy King, ^ 

Shalllfor loue fpeaketreafon to thy face ? 
•OnenthedoorCjOrlwillbreakeitopen. l 

^Kin^. What is the matter vnclejfpeake,rccouer r , 

Tell vSjhow.neercisdangcrj ^ 

. I doc repent me.readenot ; i 

O heynous, ftrong, and bolctecomi y _ 

O loy all father of a 

Thou ihccreifflinaculate and filuerF » j 
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King Kichard the Second., 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paflages 
Hath haldhiscurrent, and defildehimfelfe: 

Thy ouerflow of good conuei tes to bach 
And thy aboundant goodnes fiiall excufe 
This deadly biotin thydigrefsing fonne. 

Tork;. So (hall my Vertuc, be his'Viccs baude. 

And he fhalJ fpend mine honourpvith his flianhc, . 

As thriftlcs Sonnes, their fera'ping Fathers Gold : 
jS^'inc honourliues when- his diihonour dies, 

Ormy lhamdclifeinl)isdjfliononrlies : 

Thou kilft mein his life giuing him breath,’ ' 

The traytor lines, the true num^ pn t to death. ' : 

Dnt, Whatho,myLicgeforGods fakeletmein. 

King. What flirilJ voye’d Ai ppliant makes this eger cry? 
Dm. A Woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis 1, 

Speake with me,pitty roe, open the dooi'c, : ; 

A Beggar begs, that neuci-begd beforfciM ‘r 
King. OurfceneisaltredfroraafefioHSthmg, . 

And now changde to theBeggar and tlieKiiig: 

My dangerous Goofinylcbjrpur Mother in-, 

I know ihe is cometoprayjforyouv foulefinne.' 

dfth®wdopard 0 tj:w.hofocucrp;ray, . 
Morefinnes’fbr'thisforgiuchesjprofpermay;,, 

This feftredioynt cut off therert reft found. 

This let alone, will all thereft confound. 

Dut. Oh King,heleeueriot;this hard-hartedmant 
Loue louing not it felfe, none other ca’D.- i • , . 

Thpu'frantike woman, what Hoft thou make hert? : j 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traytorreare? 

Dm; SweeteYorJee be patient5 heare me gentle LicgCi. : 
Awj-/y. j^ifeyp, good Aunt.: '■ ; ' 

*Dm, Not yet 1 lh.ee b^feech,- j ^ : . , - s 

Fbr euervvill I walkevponmy*lcnecs, ; , . ) 

And neuer fee day that the happy fees. 

Till thou giue ioy*, vinill thou bid me ioy, • \ v i 
By ^rdnopmgRutlan4,my trahfgrefsingb , , ' 
yutQmymothcwpiayerilbcadinylcnec.;-'^^ 
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The T ragtMe if 

Yerhr. Againft them fcoA my true ioynts bended b<f, 

111 may ft thou thriue if thou graunt any grace, 

Dntc. PieadesheineamcftJlookcvpoH his face: 

His eyes do drop noteares,his prayers are in ieft. 

His wordes do come from hismouth, ours from our breaft; 
He prayes but faintly, and would be denide, 

We pray with heartandfouIe,and all befide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 

Oiir knees ftill knecletillto tlie ground they grew: 

His prayers are full offalfehypocnfie, 

Ours oftruczealc and dcepekitegwtie: 

Our prayers do out-pray his, then let them hauc 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 

Xwg. Good Aunt ftandvp, 

Nay,donotfay,ftandvp5 

Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftandvp. 

And ifl were thy nurfc thy tongue to 
Pardon fliouldbe the firft wortfofthy fpcacti : 

I neuerlongd tohearca word till now. 

Say pardonKing,letpittic teach thechow : 

The word is ftiort,but not fo ftiort as Iwcetc*, ^ 

No word like Pardon for Kingsmouthes fomcetc. 

rZl SpcakcirmFrenchlingfay 
Dutch. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon todcitroy . 
Ah my fowre Husband, my hard hwrtcdLord . 

Thatfetstheworditfclfeagmnftthcwordi - ; 

Speakc pardon as tiscurrantm our land, ^ j ‘ 

The chopping French we do not vnderftand : 

Thine eve begins to fpcake,fet thy tongue there, 

OrinthVpitcous heart, plantthouthmeeare^ - 

ThathcMing how our plaints and prayers docpierce, 

Pittic may mooue thee pardon to reheartc. 

Kmgti. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

I doe not foe to ftand j 

Pardonisallthefutcihaucinhmd. 

Ipardonhim,asGodfliallpMdonme. 

O happy vaaUscofafcflcca»SKa««‘ 
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^Ktn^ich^tbe Seconds 

Yet ami fickeforfeare/peakcitagainci 
T wice faying Pardon, doth not pardon twainc, 

Butmakes one Pardon ftrong, 

Kmg. I pardon him with all my heart, 

D«rc, A God on earth thou art, - 1 - 

‘ Xhfig But for bur trufty brother in law and the Abbott- 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Deftruftion ftrait fhalldog them atthe hceles, 

Good vnc!e,helpe to order feuerail powers - 

To Oxfdrd,or where ere thefe traitours arc. 

They lhall not line within this world I fwearc, ^ - 

But I will haue thet^if I once know where. 
Vnclefarewell,and coofin adue. 

Your mother well hath prayed,andprooucyou true. 

Dutc. Come my olde fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Mdmt Bie Pierce Exton ^c. • i . ■ t 

Exton . Didft thou not markethc K/what works he fpake? 
Hauc I no friend will rid me bf this liuing fcare? 

Was it not fo? - • . - i /- 

Man. Thefewere his very wordes. — 

Sxton. HaueInbfrlbrtdquothhe?hefpakeit twice,'i 'Zj 
Andvrgdeittwice togeth$t',didhcnot? .. v i T 

.^an. Ifedid. ' ■ . ' - ■ l;!;> 

Sxton. andfpeakingit,hewiftlylooktonmc,' . I r(ii 
As who lliould fay, I would thou wert the man, ' • i ' : i ■ ■ ' . 
That would diuorcc this terrour from my heart; nhi. *vl i > i 
Meaning the King at '7Vi»^«.iCbmc,l«ts gbyi? s i rxjtiTiii P 
IamtheKingsfriefid,and wili'ridhisfoe; . i ^ t ; - S'xtuhtZ 



Enter Rtcbard alone. 






ZEfch. I haue been ftudyinghow tb compare . 'I ^ i 
This!l^rifon wHcrcTlsuejvfttptheWorld: • ii 
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My braine He proouc thefomdbtb hiy fodle; 

My foule the father^atod' thefe two beget I - ' ■ L\ A 

A generation of ftitbteediftgthougbth ; X e T 

^ K And 
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T'heTragtait o. 

And thcfc Tainc thoughts people this little wOrW* 

In humoars Hkc th? pcaplc ot this world ; 

For no thought is contented : the better fort j 

As thoughts ofthings diuine are intermixt 

With fcruplcs,and do fet die word it fclfc 

Agaioift thy word,4sthus:C.oinelittIcQueSjand thenagaine 

Itis as hard to corne as for a Camraell ; 

To threed theiinall pofterne ofa fraall needles eye : 

Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 

Vnlikely wonders ; how dicfc vaine wcakenaylet 

May tcare a pafTage thoro w the flinty ribs 

Ofthis hard wo£lid,my ragged prifonValles: 

And for they cannot die in tlieir ownc pride, 

Thoughts tending to content, flatter thcmfelucs. 

That they arc not the firft of Fortunes flaues. 

Nor fliall not be the laft.likc feely beggarsj 
Who flttingin the Stockes, refuge their Ihame, :; 
Thatmany haue,and others mufl fit there* , 

And iri this thought they findc a kind of ca(e. 

Bearing their ownc misfortunes on the backc ; . 
Offuchashaue before indurje the like. : 

Thus play I in one Prifon many people, r . ^ ; 

And nonecontented } fometimes analaKing, ^ ' 
Thentreafonsmakeme wilhmyfelfcaBcggcf, , 

And fo I am ; then crufliing Pcnuric 

Perfwades me I was better when a Kingj ; i 

ThenamIaKingagaine,andbyandby, 

Thinks that I am vnkingde by 

And ftraite am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor 1, nor any man,that but inan is. 

With nothing fhallbe idearde,.till he be caftU 
With b ei»g nothing.Muficke dpi hearej 
Ha,ha,keepe time*, fioW fowrefweete Mwfiekeili 
When Time is brokcjand no propor tion kept:j : - ; 

So is it in the nwficke of mens Hues; - 

And hecrehauelthc daintinclTeofeare _ 

Joche^elimebrQkfm^ Bull 



ring RicMth Seesni. 

feut for the concord of my (late and time. 

Had not an carCla hcaremy true Timebrofcc: 

I wafted Time,arrd now doth Time wade me ; 

For now hath Ti»«c made his numbring clockq 
My thoughts are miiruts,and with fighes drey iarre. 

Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my Finger like aDials poynt, 

Is poynting ftHl,in cleanfing them from teares* 

Now fir,the found that tels w'hat houre it is. 

Arc clamorous eroancs, which ftrilcc vpon my heart. 

Which is the BeU : fo figbes,and T earcs,and Groanes, 

Shew Mmutcs,Times,aitd Houres : but my Time 

Runnes pofting on in i®y. 

While I ftand fooling hccrc his iackc of the Clockc : 

This Mufickemaddes me.lct it found no more, 

Fortteugh k hauc holpemadd man to their wits, 

In me it feemes it will make wife men madd . 
y et blefsirag on his heart that giucs it me. 

For ■I’is a figne of lone : and loue to Ruhardt 
Is a’feangc Brooch in this al -hating world. - * 
Snttra^reomitf the Statu. 

<7wi»e. Haile roy^l Prince. 

5R»cfe. Thaiikcs noble Peare : * 

The chcapeftofvs is ten groats too dcarc. : i ' , 

What art thou? and how comincft thou hither. 

Where no man neuer comes butthat fad Dogge, " I • 
Thatbringesmefbodtomakemiifortuncliue? : - 

^9ome. IwasapooreGroomcofthy llablc.Kmg, 
When tho« wen King : who trauelling towards Yorkc, 
With n)uch adoe(at length) hauc gotten leaue, ' / 

To lookevpon my fometiines rowUmaifters face: 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when I behdd 
In London ftrcctes that Coronation day. 

When ■8«/i«gfo'fle^erodeon Roatie Barbaric, . . ’ 

That Horfe,that thou fo often haft beftride, 
ThatHorfe,thatIfocareftjllyhaucdrc(K . l 
R odehc on Barbarie.tell me gentle 

How 
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'^agedie of 

HowwcnthcvnderhiinJ ; : 

Groom. Soprbudly,asifhedifdaiad.thegvounct,. , b- Pi 
T^ch. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his badcci ) 
That lade hath yate bread from my royall hand} 

This hand hath made him proud with dapping him: 

Would he not Bumble; would he notfall downeJ : . | 

Since pridemull: haue a fall-, and breakeithc nedee:: . . 

Ofthat proud man, that did yfurpe his.ifcacke? f ■ • ■ : ■ • 

ForgiuenesHorfCjwhydoIrayleon thee? . ; • 

Since thou created to be awdeby man, 

Waft borne to beare,I was not made a Horfe, 
Andyetlbeafeaburthcivlikean A-iTej r ! . •, 

Spurrde,galdc,aod:ityrde by iauncing Bullingbrooke. - • 

K oper. Fellow giue place,heere is no longer flay. : ' / 

Rich. If thou lone mentis time thou wert away, -i P 

^roo, Whatmy lQiigue dares not, that my heart fliall;fay. 

Sxtt (jr.os.me,: Enter one ! o.Rnhnf4'fmbftt.t^tt\ -.i 
Keeper- My Lord, wilt pleafe y pu toialltio? : jj- v!? bid j; 'I 
Rich. Taftc of it firft,as thou artwont to dov , ' ; •; * ■' * 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not,fir Pierce ofExton, . / .i /i 
Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 
Rich, Thediuell take FlenryiofLancafleii arid thee;-: nP 
Patienceis ftale,andIamwearyyDfit/b'rt- . 

Keeper. Helpc,helpb,hcipet,- v; . i; ■ i *' 

■^:hemier4ererj r:ii{hm • • f • - 

Rich. Hpw.noVvijWhatflt^nesil^athin this rude aflault? 
Vdlaine,thy Oivviifi'handiyeeldaiihy'deaths >■ 1 

Goctlroii^d^.i^odieroasHiteiriH'diiv^ 

Rich. Thathand (hallbuvaeiftne^ 

That flaggers, thus my;pstfbn sEx.ton,tby fi6r.e,eha^y' t 
Hath with the Kings blood ftai'fld theKingso!wne landtf> 

Mbunt,mbuntmy.fpiile;thy,^teij \tp,pn>hi^T! 

WbiJft my < 

Exton. As fiifloLvalburciasofroyail blood.? hi - 

Both hauel fpilld } 0liiw.ould the deed were good/ - 
Foi now.the,Dittdltoi;oldmcIdid.yv.eU,,^^^^^^^^^^ ^ 



King Richard the Second. 

Sayes thatthis deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead King to the luring Kdri^ Tle'bearc, 

Take hence the rcft,&gmc'thcmiburiallheerc, - Sxit, 

Enter 'Ballin^broiJ^e'^ilththe.^js^e of Tit kft - 
King, Kind.vnekle;Yorkc,thelatcftncwcs?wehcarc, - 
Is,tHat.thBRehcUhauecQnfiii’iicd?wiithfire ; 

Our towne ofCic^ctcririGlocefterlhire::' ■ . .. • •• " 

But whether they be tane-ojrflaihe,.syehearc not: ' 
WelcbmemyLbrd,.whatis!tlienewcs; , ■ r 

• L-.il •, Jit.: ■ -'.'y ■ •" ■ ■■ 

North. FirlJ;lo.thy-lScf)^.ftatc.tvi,da Sail happineflev; . 
ThenqxtneWesia,IhaHgtoLQrtdoajfenC i-:;. :? . i, I 
Theheade^fiGlxfofd}Salisburiepnd.Keut;: v ,■ >•> ' 

Themannerof.6heir.dakioga-nay kppearc . . • " P 

At large dircourfed in tilusPape* heerei. , 

/(Twjg. \A/e thanks (lh€ag.<mtlfsPierciefor;thypaytrcs,,' 'P 
And to thy worth w,dbaddesii§ht wrorAygaines. -.; i .. 

; i,: p. ^P 

Fitz. My LordtLhaueidroihOxfordfcntrtQ Londoner . 
TheheadsofBrocca%andffinBenetSeel.y} -j' : ti: ; 

Two of the dangerous ebnfocde'd^araytor.s,.-. * -i!,- ■ !i 

Thaffoughtati^x&friiDhy dire-oiKridlnow...- ;;ri. ? 

King. Thyjp«jrtesiEidK:'i]iallimtbeA®gd£>'< ■ ;; j 

Right noble is thy raei;iXiW)dl|nmt*^ •;■. .i.-..pvw 

Ewer Hemte Percte. 

'Per. Thesraundco 



anfpiratpr pf Weftminftcr,. 

ience and fowre melancholie, 



With cloggc of confcience 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue} 

Buthcereis Carltit liuing, to abide 

Thy kingly dbome,and feritence of his pride. 

King, (farieil^ this is your doome, 

Choofe out fome fecret place,fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft,and with itioy thy life. 

So as thou liw’fl in peacc,dic free from ftrife : 

For though mine enemie thou haft'euer been. 

High fparkes of honour in thee haue I feene. 

Kd. 



Sttte^ 







The Tragedte' of 

Enter Exton with (he Coffin, 

Extan. Great King,withiii this GofFm I prefent 
Thy buried fcare : herein all breathleflfc lies 
The inightieft of thy greateft enemies, 

Richardof SwriirrfaA', by inec hither brought. 

King. Exton, I thanke thcc not, forthou haft wrought 
A deede of (laughter with thy fatallhand, 

Vpon my headland all this famous land. 

Extan.’ From your owncmouth(my Lo.)did I this deed, 
jSTinf . They lone not poyfon,that do poy fon need. 
Nor doc Ithee, though I did with him deadj 
I hate lhcmurthcre'r,louchimmurthcred : 

The guilt ofconfcicttcctakcthoufor thy labour, 
Butndther my good word,»orprinccly fauour : 

With goc wander through the fhade ofoight. 

And netter Jiie wthy head by day nor light. .■ 
Lords,Iproteftmy(boicisfullofwoc, 

That blood lliould fprincklc me to make me grow? 
Come motttne with me, for what I doc lament 
And put on luUen blacfcc incontinent j 
lie make* Toyage to the Holy land, >u! 

To walh this blood offfromniy guilty hand, i i 

March fadlyafterj grace my mournings heetc, ' r 

Ijx weeping after this VBtimely Bccre. 

piNis. 
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